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ADVERTISEMENT. 

*^ ' I ^ H E Tragedy of Lear is defervedly 
** J[ celebrated among the dramas of 
Shakefpeare. There is, perhaps, no play 
which keeps the attention fo ftrongly 
^^ fixed } which fo much agitates pur paffi- 
** ons, and interefts our curiofity. The art- 
<* fill involutions of diftindl interefts, the 
*« ftriking oppofition of contrary charaifters, 
*' the fudden changes of fortune, and the 
quick fucceflion of events, fill the mind 
with a perpetual tumult of indignation, 
pity, and hope. There is no fcene which 
** does not contribute to the aggravation of 
<* the diftrefs, or condudt of the adtion ; 
** and fcarce aline which does not conduce 
** to the progrefs of the fcene. So power- 
^' ful is the current of the poet's imagina- 
^* tion, that the mind, which once >^entures 
** within it, is hurried irrefiftibly along." 

. Such is the decifion of Dr. Johnfon on the 
Lear of Shakefpeare. Yet Tate, with all 
this treafure before him, confidered it as 
** a heap of jewels unftrung, and unpd- 
^* lifhed;" and refolved, *' out of zeal for 
*' all the remains of Shakefpeare," to t?ew^ 
model the .ftory. Having formed this refoiu- 
tion, ** it was my good fortune (fays he) to 
** light on one expedient to redify what 
*' was wanting in the regularity and proba- 
** bility of the tale; v/hich was to i\x\^ 
*' through the whole, a love betwixt Edgsr 
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and Cordelia, that never changed word 
with each other in the original. This 

** renders Cordelia's indifference, and her 
father's paffion, in the firft fcene, proba- 
ble. It likewife gives countenance to 
Edgar's difguife, making that a generous 

** defign, that was before a poor fhift to 
fave his life. The diftrefs of the ftory is 
evidently heightened by it > and it parti- 
cularly gave occafion to a new fcene or 
two, of more fuccefs perhaps than merit.'* 
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Now this very expedient of a love betwixt 
Edgar and Cordelia, on which Tate felici- 
tates hinifelf* feemed to me to be one of the 
capital objeftions to his alteration : for even 
fuppofing that it rendered Cordelia's indiffe- 
rence to her father more probable (an in- 
difference which Shakefpeare has no where 
implied), it afligns a very poor motive for it; 
:fp that what Edgar gains on the fide of ro- 
mantick generofity, Cordelia lofes on that of 
real virtue. The diftrefs of the ftory is fo 
far from being heightened by it, that, it has 
diffufed a languor and infipidity over all the 
fcenes of the play from which Lear is ab- 
fent; for which I appeal to the fenfations of 
the pumerpus audiences, with which the 
play has been honoured ; and had the 
fcenes been affedtingly written, they would 
at leaft have divided our feelings, which 
Shakefpeare has attached almoft entirely to 
Lear and Cordelia, in their parental and 
filial capacities ; thereby producing paffages 
infinitely more tragick than the embraces of 

Cordelia 
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Cordelia and the ragged Edgar, which would 
have appeared too ridiculous for reprefenta- 
tion, had they not been mixed and incorpo- 
rated with fome of the fineft fcenes of Shake- 
fpeare. 

Tate, in whofe days love was the foul of 
Tragedy as well as Comedy, was, however, 
fo devoted to intrigue, that he hais not only 
given Edmund a paflion for Cordelia, but 
has injudicioufly amplified on his criminal 
commerce with Gonerill and Regan, which 
is the moft difgufting part of the origi- 
nal. The Rev. Dr; Warton has doubted, 
" whether the cruelty of the daughters is 
** not painted with circumftances too fa- 
** vage and unnatural *," even by Shake- 
fpeare. Still, however, in Shakefpeare, 
fome motives for their condud: are ailign- 
ed y but as Tate has condu<fled that part 
of the fable, they are equally cruel and. un- 
natural, without the poet's afligning any 
motive at all. 

In all thefe circumftances, it is generally 
agreed, that Tate's alteration is for the 
worfe ', and his King Lear would probably 
have quitted the ftage long ago, had not 
the poet made ** the tale conclude in a fuc- 
*' cefs to the innocent diftreffed perfons." 
Even in the cataftrophe he has incurred the 
cenfure of Addifon : but ** in the prefent 

• AJventurer, N«. 122. 
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'^ cafe, fays Dn Johnfbn, the publick has 
V decided, and Cordelia, from the time of 
f* Tate, has always retired with'viftory and 
Infelicity." . ^ 

To reconcile the cataftrophe of Tate to 
theftory of Shakefpeare, wras the fir ft grand 
pb}e<fl which I propofed to myfelf in this 
alteration ; thinking it one of the principal 
duties of my fituation, to render every 
drama fubmitted to the Publick, as confiftent 
9nd rational an entertainment as poflible. 
In this kind of employment, one perfoii can- 
not do a great deal; yet if every Direftor of 
the Theatre will endeavour to do a little, 
the Stage will every day be improved, and 
become more worthy attention and encou- 
ragement. Romeo, Cymbeline, Every AJan. 
in his Humour, have long been refined 
from the drofs that hindered them from 
being current with the Publick ; and I have 
flow endeavoured to purge the tragedy of 
Lear of the alloy of Tate, which has fo long 
been fuffered to debafe it. 

** The utter improbability of Glocefter's 
** imagining, though blind, that he had 
♦' leaped down Dover CiiiF,'' has-been juftly 
cenfured by Dr. Warton * ; and in the re- 
prefentation it is ftill mofe liable to objec- 
tion than in print. I have therefore, with- 
out fcruple, omitted it, preferving, how- 
vcver, at the fame time, that celebrated 

'-'^ Adventurer, No. 122./ 
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defcription of the Cliff in the mouth of 
Edgar. ^ The putting out Glocefter's eyes 
is alfo fo unpleafing a circumftance> that I 
would have altered it, if poflible^.but, upon 
examination, it appeared to be fo clofely 
interwoven with the fable, that I durft not 
venture to change it. I had once fomc idci 
of retaining the charadler of the fooli but 
though Dr* Wartonhas very truly obfcrvcd-f-, 
that the poet ** has fo well condudled eveii 
" the natural jargon of the beggar, and the 
** jeftings of the fool, which in other hands 
** muft ha.ve funk into burlefque, that they 
^' contribute to heighten the pathetick ;" 
yet, after the moll ferious confideration, I 
was convinced that fuch a fcene '^ would 
•* fink into burlefque" in the rcprefentation, 
and would not be endured on the modern 
ftage.' 

GEORGE COLMAN. 
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KING LEAR 



ACT I. 

S C E N E, The King's Paiacf. 

Enter Kcnu Glocefter, and Edmund the Baftard. 

Kent. 

Thought the King had more aiFe£):« 
ed the Duke of Albany than Corn^ 
wall. 
Glo. It did always Teem fo t» us : 
{\i but now in the divifionof the king- 
dom, it appears not which of the 
Dukes he values moft. 

Kent. Is not this your fon, my lord ? 
Glo. His breeding, fir, hath been at my charge^ 
Kent. J cannot conceive you. 
Gh, Sir, this young fellow's mother had, indeed, 
a fon for her cradle, ere ihe had a huiband for her 
bed. Do you fmell a fault ? 

Kent. 1 cannot wilh the fault undone, the iflue 
of h bcinf? ^ oroper. 

B do. 
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G/d. Bui I have a fon, Cr, By order 6f Tawij Tome 
year cider than tHis, who yet i^ ho clearer in my 
account. Do you know this nobleman, Edniund ? 

Edm. ISTo, my lord, 

Glc'Uy lord of Kent; -i— ; 

Remember Mni hereafter ais my hohbWaBlci ftitndt 

Edm. My Cervices to your lordfhip. 

Kent. I muft love you, and fue to know you bcttcn 

Echn. Sir, I (halLfludy your deferring. 
Trnmpts fouirdy wiibin. 

Gib. The King is coming. * ' 

Scene opens^ and difccven King Lear; Cornwall, Al- 
bany, Gonerill, Regan, Cordelia, and aifendf^Sv 

Lear. Attend the lords of France and Burgun- 
dy, Glo'fter. 

G/<?. I Ihall, -my liege. [Exit. 

Lear. Meart "time we (hall exprefs our darker 
purpofe: 
Give "me the map here. TCnbw, we^ave <iivided> 
In three, our kingdom/^ and *tis our faft intent,. 
To (bake all cares and bufinefs from our age j 
Conferring ihem on younger ftrengths, while wc 
Unburthen^J crawl tow*rd death. Our fon of Corn- 

waH> 
And you» our no lefs loving fon of Albany^ 
We have this hour a conftant w'ill to publiflt 
Our daughters fevVal db'w'rs, that future ftrife 
May be prevented now. The pririccs France and; 

^ Burgundy, 
Great rivals in our younger daughter's love. 
Long in our court have made their amVpds (bjourn, 
^nd here are to be anfwer'id. Tell me, daughters. 
Which of you, Ihall we fay, doth love us moft? 
That we our largeft bounty may extend. 
Where nature doth with nr>erit challenge. GoneriU^ 
Our eldeft born, fpeak firft. 

Gon- I love you, fir, 
Dderer than eye-fight, fpace,. and liberty ;. 

Beyond 
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Beyohd what ean be Valu'd^ rfcfa .or rare ; . . / 
No lefs than life, with grace, health, l;^auty, honour i 
As much as child e^tr lovM, or father found. ^ 
A love that makes breath poor, and fpeech unable^ 
Beyond aH ttiftnner of fo much I love you. 

Cor. What Ihall Cor^delia do ? love, and be fi- 

IcnL [4&^* 

Lear. Of aU thefe boutidii ev*n from t&is line to 

With fhadowy forefts and with champions rich'd^ 
With plenteous rivers and wide-fkirted meads. 
We mafcethcc ladf. To thru* and Albany's ifllte 
Be this perpetual. -r- What fays our fetond daughtet. 
Our deareft Regan, wife of. Cornwall ? fpi;ak* .' • 

Reg» Vm iuadfe oft hat fclf mouldy as is my fifter^ 
And prite me at her worthy in my true heart. 
1 find^ Ibe names my very deed of love; 
Only (he comes too (horti that 1 ptofefs 
Myfelf to enemy to all other joys^ 
Than your dcat* Highnefs* love. 

Cof. Then poor Cordelia i [jr^^; 

And yet hot fo, fince, I am fure my lovers 
More ponderous than my tongue; 

Leafi, To thee, and thine^ hereditary evier^ 
Remain this Kmple third of our fair kingdom | 
No lefs in fpace^ validity^ and pleafure^ 
Than that confetr^d «to Gonctill.-aM-Now our joy^ 
Although our l^cft, not leaft ; to whofe young love> 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be int'relsM : what fay you, to draw 
A third/ more Opulent than your .filters ? fpeak* 

Cor. Nothing, my lord* 

Lear. Nothing ? 

Or. Nothing. 

Lear. Nothing can come of nothing; fpeak 
again. 

Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth : 1 love your Majefty 
According to my bond, no more nor lefs. 

B 2 Lear. 
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Lear* How, how, Cordelia ? mend your fpeectfe 
a little. 
Left you may mar your fortunes. 
. Or. Good my lord, 
You^avc me being, bred me, lov'd me^ I 
Return thofe duties back, Us are right fie ; 
Obey you, love you, and moft honour. you« 
Why have my fitters hulbands, if they fay. 
They love you, all ? hap'ly, when I Ihall wed. 
That lord, whofe hand mui): take^my plight, (hall 

' carry 
Half my love with him, half my care and duty r 
Sure, 1 (hall never marry like my fitters,, 
To love my father all. 

Lear* But goes thy heart with this i 

Ccr. Ay, my good lord* 

Lear. $o young, and fo un tender ^ 

Cor. Sa: young, my lord, and true. 

Lear. Let it be fo, thy truth then be thy dower. 
For by the facred radiance of the fun^ 
The my fteries of Hecate, and the night. 
By all the operations of the orbs. 
From whom we do exift, and ccafe to be : 
Here I difclaim all my paternal care. 
Propinquity, and property of blood, 
And as a ftranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this, for ever. 

Kent. Good my Liege « ■ 

Lear* Peace, Kent! 
Come not between the dragon and his wrath* 
I lo^'dher moft, and thought to fet my Reft 
On her kind nursVy. Hence> avoid my fight f — 

[ffl Cor. 
So be my grave my peace, as here I give 
Her fatbcr*s heart from.hcr ; call France ; who ftirs ? 
Call Burgundy. — Cornwall and Albany, 
With my two daughters dowers, digeft the third. 
Let pride, which (be calls plainnefs, marry her. 
T ^o nptr^ft „pn tointlv wth my power, 

Prcheminence. 
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l¥ebemin«nce, and all the larse eSe&s - - 

That troop with majefty, Ourfelf by monthly courfe^ 

With refcrvation of an hundred knights. 

By you CO be fuftain'd, fhall our, abode 

Make with you by due turns: only retain 

The name and all th' addition to a king^^: 

Thefway, revenue, execution. 

Beloved fons, i>e yours ;5 which to confirm. 

This coronet part between you. [Giving the crown. 

Xenu Royal Lear, 
tVhom I have ever horiour'd as my king, 
Lov'd as my father, as my mafter foUow'd, 
And as my patron thought on in my pray'rs m ^ 

Lear. The bow \^ bent and drawn, make from 
the ihaft. 

Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
Thic region of my heart ; be Kent unmannerly^ 
When Lear is mad : with better judgment check 
This hideous rafhnefsj with my life I anfwer. 
Thy youngeft daughter does not love thee Icaft. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more! 

Kent. My Ufe I never held but as a pawn 
Tp wage againft thy foes ; nor fear to lofe it. 
Thy fafety being the motive* 

Lear. Out of my fight ! 

Kent. See better, Le^. 

Lear^ Now by Apollo 

Kent. Now by Apollo,^ king. 
Thou fwear'll thy gods in vain* 

Lear. O vaflal ! mifcreant ! 



[Laying bis band an hisfwcrd. 
jilb: Corn. Dear fir, forbear^ : : , ^ 

. Kent. Kill thy pbyfician, and thy fee beftow 
Up>n thy rank difeafe ; revoke thy doom, ,, - 

Or whilft I can vent clamour from my throat, J 
rU tell thee thou doft evil. 

Lear, Hear me, recreant ! . ^ , 

Since thou hall fought to make us break our vow^ a 
Tjo come betwixt our fentencc^and our power ; • 

B3 , (WiiicK 
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(Which nor pur nature^ nor our place, can bcv^) 
Take thy reward. 

Five day$ we do allot th^e for proviOpn, 
To Ihicld thfc from difeftcrs of die world ; ' 
And, on the fixth, to turn thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom ; if, the tenth day fblkmingf 
Thy.banifti*d trunk be found in our dominions, ■ 
The moment is thy death : away ! By Jupiter, 
This (hall not be revok'd. 
KefU. Why fare thee well. King, fince thou art 
, refolv'd. 
The Gods prottft thee, excellent Cordelia, 
ThatjufHy thipk'ft, and haft moft rightly faldf 
Now to new climates my old truth I bear 5 
l^reedom Hyes hence, and baniflin^ent-is here. [Epdt^ 

Enter CJlocpfter, with France ami Burgundy, aifd 

4tt$ndants.: 

Gig* Here's Prance and burgundy,. my nob]e lord, 

Lear.: Right not)le Burgundy, 
Who Y^ith thjs king haft rivaird for our daughter j 
When (he was dear to us, we held her fo ; • 
But nfiw*|icf price isfaJPn: Sir, there (he ftands. 
Will you ^\thy thofc infirmities (he owes, - 
Unfriended, pew-adopted to our hate, 
Powr'd with cyr curie, and ftr^nger'(J with our oath. 
Take her, Qr leave her? 

Bur. Pardon, royal Sir ;^ - 

Election makes no^ up on fuch conditions, 

Lear. Then leave her, Sifj for by the pow'r that 
made me, 
I tell yop 9II her we^th.-rr-For you, great king, 

yfo France, 
I would not from yopr lovfc tna^^ fuch af liray^ - 
To match you where I hate. 

France. This is moft Arange. 

Car. I yet befcech yptrr Majefty^ 
(If, for I want that glib and pily art, 
Xo. foeak and puipofonot; fince what I well intend. 
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ril do't before i fpcak,) thatybii ittake kno\*'ni^ 
It is no vicious blot, fcandal| orfoalntft. 
No unchafte adion, of dllhonour'd ftcp, * 
That bath deprived me of your grace aDdftvour: 
But ev*n for want of that, for whichl'm richer, 
A (till icrffciring eye , and fuch a tongue, • 
That I ani ghd Fve not ; though, not to4ia?e it. 
Hath loJI me in your liking. 

Lear* Better thou 
Hadft not been born, than not have pleased melsettei'* 

France. 1$ it but this? a tardinefs \n nature. 
Which often leaves ihe h'sftof y urilpokft. 
That it intends CO do ? Faircft Cordelia, 
Thee and thy vhrtiies here I kht upon •,' 
Bc't lawful, I take up what's caft away; 
Thy dow-ricfs daughter. King, thrown to my chance. 
Is queen of us, of ours, and oiir fair France. 

Lear. Thou haft her, France j let her 6e thine, 
for we 
Have no fuch daughter; nor (hall cvtr fee 
Thatf ace of hers agiin"; away! 
Come, noble Burgundy. 

• [Plourijb. Exeunt luttt'afid Burgundy. 

France. 3id farcwcl to your fitters. - 

Cor, Ye jewels (Jfoer father, with wafh'd iyes 
Cordelia leaves you : I know what you are. 
And, like a (iftcr, am mod loth to call 
Yo^r faulty, ^s they arc narti*d. Love ijrcU our 

father. 
To your profp(Ertg bofoms I commit him-, ' 
Sg farpwel'to you both. 

Reg. l^rcfcribe nbt us our duty.' - • 

(j(?». \Lct your ftudy 
Be to content yoiir Idrd; who hath' received yoU 
At fortune's alms. **' ' ' 

Cor. Time (hall uhfdH What plaited cunning hides. 
Wdl may youpfofper! ' ; ' ' ' 

Frtf»^^ ComV rriy fair Gordclia. 
/^-^ ^ = ' {EsUFrz.atidCoT. 

B 4 Con* 
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Gon* Sifter, it is not little IVe to fay. 
Of what mo(^ nearly appertains to us both; 
I think, our father will go hence to night. 

Rig. That's certain, and with you ^ next month 
with us, 

Gon. You fee how full of changes his age is ; tho 
obfervation I have made of it hath not beenJiittle; 
he always loved our lifter mo(t, sind with what poor 
judgement he hath now caft her off, appears too 
grofsiy. 

Reg, *Tis the infirmly of hi^ age ; yet he hath 
jcvcr put flenderly known himfelf* 

Con. The beft and fopndeft of his timeh^th been 
but rafti ; then muft we look, from his age^, to re- 
ceive not alone the imperfei£tions of long-ingrafted 
cpnditpn, but therewithal the unruly waywardnefs^ 
that infirn) apd c|lolerick^ years bring with them. 
_ fi.eg. $uq)i inconft^t}t ftarta are we like to have 
from him, aS this of Kent's banifhmept. 

Gon. Ther/e js further jcompliment of leave-takirig 
between France and him ; pray you, let ijs hit to- 
gether : if our father carry authority with fuch difr 
pofition as he bears, th;s laft furrender of his will 
but offend us. 

Reg. We Khali furtjier think of it, 

Gbn. "^e muft 4^ lomething j ^y, andfuddenly^ 

[Exeunt. 

S G ENE^ ibanges ta a Caftk belonging to the Earl 

&f Glocefter. 

' JE»/i?r Edmund, with a Letter. 

Edm. Thou, Nature, artmy goddtfs ; to thy lavy 
My fervices are bound ; wherctore Ihould I 
St^pd in the plagueof cpftoni,j.and peront 
The courtcly of nations to deprive: mp, : 
For that I ani fotne tMvelve or fourteen: moon-flaines 
Lag of a brother ? Why bajlard ? wherefore bafef 
yVhen my dimenfipns are as wtJl compjaft, 
My mind as ge/i'rous, and my itiape as true. 
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As honeft madam's iffue ? why brand they us 
With bafe ? with bafenefs ? baftardy i bafc» bafe i 
Our father's love is to the baftard Edmund, 
As to th' legitimate Edgar ; fine word— /^^j/iipial^-«» 
Well, my legitimate, if this letter Q>eed, 
And my invention thrive^ Edmund the bafe 
Shall be th' legitimate -^ I grow^ I profper ^ 
Now^ gods, iland up for bailards I 

^0 him enter Glocefter. 

Glo. Edmund, how now ? What paper were you 
reading ? 

Edm. Nothing, my lord. "[Putting up the letteri 

Gh. No! what neieded then that terrible difpatcti 
of it into your pocket ? let me fee. 

Edm. I befeech you, fir, pardon me ; it is a let^ 
ter from my brother, that I have not all o*er-rcad; 
and for fo much as I have perus'd, I find it not fit 
for your o'er-looking. 

Glo^ Give me the letter, fir. 

Edm. I (hall offend, cither to detain, or give it : 
the contents, as in part I underftand them, are t% 
blame. 

Glo. Let's fee, let's fee. 

Edm. 1 hope, for my brother's juftificatlon, he 
wrote this but as an eiTay; or tafle, of my virtue. 

Glo. [reads^ 

** This policy and reverence of ages inakes the 
** worjd bitter to the bcft of our times ; keeps our 
"fortunes from us, till our oldnefs cannot reliflx 
" them. I begin to find the oppreflion of aged 
•* tyranny j which fways, hot as ic hath power, 
** but as it isTuftcred. Come to nbe, that of this 
" I may fpeak more. If our father would fleep 
" till I wak'd him, you fliould enjoy half his 
*' revenue for ever, and live the beloved of your 
** brother, EDGAR,'* 

Sleep till I wake him — you jlJiould enjoy ^half hi$ 
revenue--— My fon Edgar ! had he a hand to write 

this I 
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this !r9 k0¥% and i^^^m to breed it in f Wlicii 
ciiBiritbU fP y<W ^ mko bmught it ? 

£^i»7v h^^ QQK brought me, my lord ; there^« 
(li^.CMflfti<^g ^ H V I ibuqd it diroaia in ^c tbd csifc- 
mtnt of triy sl^e^. . . .. ; ' ^ 

Glo. Jf^m llUPW tbefihar^ibsF te be your brother^? 
£^.; If tb? matter wep^^ood, n^y locd, i durft 
fwear it were hi* i hut^ in xtfptfd ot ihat^ I ^ould 
fain think it wer^ Q/CfU .. • ^ 

G&. It is his. . , 

Edm. It is- his hand, my lord ; I hope, hi? fjeart 
is not in the contents. 

'. G/o, H^fli^he never bcfpre founded you iq^ this 
bufinefs.^ 

Edm. Nevcr^* my lord. But, I haye heard hini 
oft maintain it to be fit,^ that fpns a( perfect fge, 
iqd fathers decljning, the father H^ovild be as 4 
ward to the fon, *arid the fori m^nag? hU r^vepVc. 

Glo. O villain, villain! his very ppinioni ip cne 
letter- Abhorred vilfaih ! Go^ fpek njm i 1*11 $p- 
prenend hirt. Abpmin^bl^ Villain ! where is he ? 
Edm: I do* not well know, my lord, l dare 
pawn down my life for him, that he hath yvfit t|iis 
to ftel my affcftipn tp your, bonpur, ancj to no 
other pretence of danger. '.".\ 

'Glo. Think you lo?' * " 

Edm. If your honour judge it meet, I will pjjce 
you where you (hall hear us' confer of this, , Jjnd by 
an auricular alTurance have your fatisfaftioh : anc} 
that, without any further delay than ' this very 
Evening. 

Glo. He cannot be fucb a nionftcf . 
]^dm. Nor is riot, fure. ' 
* Glo. To his father, that fP tendcTly and cfntirely 
Joves him — heaven and earth ! Ednluhd, feek him 
cJutj wind me into him, Ipray you; fraipe th^ 
bufinefs after your own wifdom. I would unftate 
teiyfclf to be in a due refoludon. 
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Edm, I will ftek him, fif, pwfendy; CQpwy 
the bufmefs as I ihall find tiD«i^ns, and acquainc ycu 
withal. ' 

Glo. Thefe Uteeclipfc^ in the Ain and moonfAr- 
tend no good to us ; tho* the wif^loQn of aaturs can 
reafon it thas and thus, yet nature finds itfelf 
lleeuf^' by the fre(|ujent effeiits; Love cools, 
friendmip falls oiF, brmberi divide. In citi^,^ 
nrutinies} in countries, difcord) in {>iilaces,-tr^lbn; 
amd the bond cf acic'd *cwixt ion and leather. We have 
feen the beft of 6ur lime. Find out this villain, Ed- 
mund I and it ftiall lofe thee noching; do it carefuH^ 
•--^and the noble and true-hearted Kent banifhedl 
his offence, Hqncfty. *Ti8 ftrange. {EkU. 

M^net Edmpnd. 

.' Edm, This is the exccl|ent foppery of the world, 
that, when we are fick in fortune, (often the fur^- 
feits of our own bf^haviour) we m^k^ guilty pf our 
difaflers^ the fun, the moon and ftars; as if w^ 
were villains on neceflity ; foom^y heavenly, com- 
puifion; kflaves, thieves, and treacherous, by 
Ipherical predominance 5 drunkards, lyars and 
adulterers, by an inforcM obedience of planetary 
influence ; and all that we are evil in, by a divine 
thrufting on. An admirable evafion of whore- 
mailer man, to lay his goati(h difpo(icipn Qn the 
charge of a ftar ! I Ihould have, been, what! am. 
Had the maidenlieft ftar in the firmamcnx twinkled 
on my Baftardixing. 

^0 him^ Enter Edgar. 

Pat! — he con^^s, like thecataftrophe of the old co- 
medy-, my cue is villainous melancholy, with a 
%hvl>ke Tom o^ Bedlam — ^O, jhtie eclipfes por*^ 
tend tliefe divi(k>ns I . 

jE^. How now, brother Edmund, what ferious 

contemplation are you in ? 

, Edm. 1 am thinking, brother, of a prediftion I 

read this pther d^y, what fhould follow thefe 

eclipfes^ Edg. 



te K I N G L E A R. 

Edg. Do you bufy youiielf with that ? 

E^. 1 promife you, the effe&s he writes of 
fucceed unhappily. When faw you my father laft? 

£dg» The night gone by« 

JE^. Spake you with hinr? 

Edg. Ay, two hours together. 

e£». Parted you in good terms ? found you nQ 
diijpleafure in. him, by word or countenance i 
. JEdg. None at ail. 

' Edm. Bethink yourfelf, wherein you have df<- 
faided him : and, at my intreaty, forbear his pre* 
fence, until fome little time hath qualified the heat 
Cff his difpleafure; which at this inftant fo rageth 
in him, that with the mifchief of yoyr perfoa it; 
would" fcarcely allay« 

Edg. Some villain hath done me wrong. 
' Edm. That's my fear j I pray you, retire with 
me to my lodging, from whence I will fitly bring 
you to hear my lord fpeak : pray you, go ; if you 
do ftir abroad, go armed. 

Edg. Armed, brother ! 

E^n. Brother, I advife you to the beft ; I am 
tio honeft man, if there be any good meaning to* 
wards you ; I have told you what I have feen and 
heard, but faintly; nothing like the image and 
horror of it ; pray ypu, away ! 
' Edg, Shall 1 hear from you anon ? 

Edm. I do ferve you in this bufinefs ; \^Exil'Edg. 
A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
Whofe nature is fo far from doing harms. 
That he fufpcdls none j on whofe foplifti honcfty 
My praAices ride eafy : I fee the bufinefs. 
Let me, if not by births have lands by wit ; 
AU with me's meet, that Icanifaftion fit. [£^* 
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S C,£ N E, the Duke of AlbanyV ?akce, 

■ 

Enter Gonerill, and Steward. 

Gon. My father ftrike my gentleman i 

Stew. Ay> madam. 

Gon. By day and nighty he wrongs me^ Til not 
endure it : 
His knights grow riotous^ and bimfelf upbraids us 
On cvVy trifle. When he returns from huntings 
I will not fpeak with him ; fay, I am fick» 
If you come flack of former fcrvices^ 
You fliall do well 5 the fault of it Fll anfwer. 

Stew. I underftand, and will obey you, madam. 

Gon. Put on what weary negligence you^leafe. 
You and your fellows : Td have it come to queftioo. 
If he diftafte it, let him to my fifl^er, 
Whofe mind and mine, I know, in that are one> 
Not to be over-ruPd : idle old Man, 
That ftill would manage thofe authorities^ 
That he hath given away, ■■ 
Remember what IVe faid. 

Stew. Very well^ madam. 

Gon. And' let bis knights have^ colder looks 
among you : what grows of it» no matter ; advife 
your fellows fo : Vi\ write ftrait to my fiftcr to 
hold my courfe : away ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to an open Place before the Palace. 

. Enter Kent difguis*d. 

Kent. If but as well I other accenta borrow. 
And can my fpeech diflFiilb, my good intent 
May carry thro* itfetf to that full iflue^ 
For which I raz^d my likenefs. Now banilhVi 

Kent, 
If thou canftferve where thou doft (land condemned. 
So may it come, thy maflrer, whom thou lov'ft. 
Shall find thM full of labours. 

^nter 
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£nitr Lear, Knights ami Attendann. 

Lear. Let me not ftay a joe for di&ner, go, get 
it ready : how how, wbkt ift thou ? ^ \To Kent. 
Kent. Amfrn, fir. 
Lear. What doft thou profcis I whftt t^ouM'ft 

Kent. I do prqfefs to be no lefs than I feem ; to 
ftrft him ^rtA'fy that t^iil put me in truft \ to tevc 
him that is honeft^ t6 tonverte with him th^ i% 
wife, and fays little ; to ftght when I cannot chuie, 
and to eat no filfa. 

Letir. Whfet art tho^ ? 

Kent. A very honeft-hearted fdlow, and as poor 
as the kkig. 

Lear, a ihcm be^ft as poor for a ftibjeft, as he 
is for a king, thou art poei* endugii. What wOitlcfft 
thou? 

Kent. Service, 

Lear. Whom Wouldlft thou ftrvt ? 

Kent. You. 

Lear. Doft thou know me, fellow ? 

Kent. No, fir; but you have chat m youf coun« 
tenance, which I wduM fain call nnfafter. 

Lear. What's that? 

Kent. Authority. 

Lean. What fcrviccs canft thou do P 

Kent. I can keep honeft Counfels, ride, run, 
ttUirr a curious tale in telling it, and deliver a 
plain meflage bluntly : that which Ordinary men 
are fit for, I^m qualified rn ; and the belt of mcis 
diligence. 

Lean. Haw dd art thou ? 

Kent. Not lb yotog, fir, to love a woman for 
fiiitging) Aoi^fa old, to doit on her for any th%g. I 
have years, oamy back forty -eight. 

Jjea^. f dlio>w me, thou fhalt ferve me. 

Enter 
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Enter Steward\ 

You, you, iirrah, wherc*s tny daughter? 

5»W. Sopteifeyt)u— ' \)EicU. 

LMh What faystht Mow there* Cail the tYoi- 
pole back. 

KmghL He fays, inj iorcl, y6ut daughter is hot 
well. 

£(?^. Why came hot tiie flavt back to liic wlicft 
IcallMhiitt? 

Knight. Sir, he infwtr'd me in the rouhdeft iiian- 
ner, he would not. 

Lear: He iVould not ? 

knigbL My lord, I know not what the matter is; 
but rb my judgment, youi* highrtefs is not enter- 
tained with that ceremonious affedion as you were 
wont, 

Uar.Wz\ fay 'ft thou fo? 

Knight. I befccch you pardon me, fny lord, if 1 
be miKakcn ; for my duty cannot be filent, wliea 
I think your highnefs is wyoftg*d. ■ 

Lear. Thou but remember'ft me of fny owfi 
conception. I have pefceiv*d a moll fkint negleft 
of late ; I will look further into't. Go you and 

tell mj daughter, I would fpeak with hen 

* * 

Enter Steward. 

O, you, fir, come you' hither, fir; who am I, fir? 

Stew. My lady's father. 

Lear. My lady's father ? my lord's knave J 

Stem, i anu, J3oneof thefe, my lord ; 1 bcfee?ii 
your p^don, 

L^^r. Do you bandy looks with me, rafcal ? 

• [Strikif^iim. 

5/^z£^: ril hot be ftrilck, my lord ? 

Kent, Nor tript ' neither, yotr b«fe - Ibot-bail 
player. w [Tripping up hrsheels. 

Lear. I *thar>k tKce, fellow. Thou*ferv*ft wc, 
and rU love thee. 

Kent. Come, fir, arifc, away. 

^ [ Pujhes the Steward cut 
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Yo tbem^ Enter Gbnerill. 

Lear. How now, daughter^ what makei that 
frontlet OQ I you are too much of, late i'th'frowo. 

Gon. Your infolent retinue, fir. 
Do hourly carp and quarrel^ breaking forth. 
In rank and not to be endured riots. 
I thought by making this well known unto you, 
T'have found a fafe redrefs; but now grow fearful. 
That you prote& this courfe, and put it on 
By your allowance ; if you fliould, the fault 
Would not 'fcape cenfure^ nor the redreifes fleep. 

Lear. Are you our daughter ? 

Gon. I would, you would make ufe of your good 
wifdom. 
Whereof 1 know you are fraught, and put away 
Thefe difpofitions, which of late tranfport you 
Prom what you rightly are. 

Lear. Does any here know me ? this is not Lear: 
Does Lear walk thus ? fpeak thus ? where are his 

^. eyes? 
Either Jiis notion weakens, his difcernings 
Are Icthargied— ^Ha ! waking ?— 'tis not fo \ 
Who is it that can tell me who I am ? 
Your-jiinic,' feir*gpiidewoman ? 

Gon^ This adiniration, fir,, is much o'th^favour 
Of other, your :new humours. • I befeech you^ j 
To undcrftand my purpofes aright. 
You, as yo!^ref.old.and reverend^ (hau]d be wife. 
Here do you keep| hundred kflight3 s^nd fquires. 
Men fo diforder'd, fo debauch'd and bold. 
That tbi^oup courts infe&ed with their manners^' 
Shews like a riptous inn. - ^ethen defir*d 
By her^\ that Elfei^iU take the tiling (he begs, . 
Of ftfcyi t0^ifi^watf|y yourttain % 
And thj^Htipainders, 
To be itickpien ^aa * maiy bcToi't your age, 
'And khow^themfel ves mid you* 

Lear. Darkncfs and devils I , . 

':6':i . . Saddle 
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Saddle my horfes» CalJ my tramtogctjier,' 

t)egen*rate viper ! Til not trouble thee i 

Yet have J Ftrc a daughter/ 

Go:fr^ You ftrikc my people^ and your dJforder'd 
. rabble ' '. ■ " . 

Make fcrvants of their betters. 

To them^ Enter Afbmy^ 

tear. Woe I that too lafce repcnty.-^O, fir, are 
you come ? 
Is U ypur will ? fpieak> fir. Prepare tnyhorfe.—? 

t?V Alb. 
Ingratitude ! thou miarble-hearted fiend, ' 
More hideous when thou Siew'ft thee in a chiW, 
Than the fea-mpnfter. 

Jlk Pray, fir, be patient. 

Lear. Detefted kite \ thou lieit. ffV Gonerilh 
My train arc men of choice and rareft parts^ 
That ai! particulars of dqty know* 
O moft fmall fault \ 

How ugfy didft thou m Cordelia fliew F 
Which, like an engine, wrencht myframeof natunf 
From the fixfd place j drew from nry heart all hrtp 
And added to the gall O Lear, Lear, Lear } 
Beat at this gate that let tfay folly in, 

{Stfiiing Hs bioi. 

And thy dear judgment out. — Go, go» my people. 

Jib. Now, godS) that we ad<^e, whereof cofnet 

this ? 
Gon. Never aftift yourfelf to know of it| 
But let his difpofition have that fcope» 
That dotage giyca it. 
Le&r. What, ^fifty of my followers at a clap ? 
Alb. What^s the mutter, fir ? 
Lear. I telt thee< — > life and death 1 1 aia mftara'd, 
That thou haft power to ihake my mafl^lioad thus 1 

£?ipon. 
That thefe hot tears, which break frott) meperforce^ 
Should make thee worth them^ <«-^ bjlaftl Md fogs 
upon thee 1 

C Th'uft; 
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Th'uotented woundings of a father's curfe 
Pierce every fcnfc about thee! old fond eyes, 
Bcweep this caufe again. Til pluck ye out. 
And caft you, with the waters that you lofc. 
To temper clay. No, Gorgon, thou fhalt find. 
That I'll refume the fhape, which thou dolt think 
I have caft off for everl 

Alb. My lord, Vm guiltlefs, as Fm ignorant. 
Of what hath mov'd you. 

Lear. It may be fo, my lord 

Hear, Nature, hear 5 dear goddefs, hear a father! 
If thou didft intend 

To make this creature fruitful, change thy purpofe \ 
Into her womb convey fterility. 
Dry up in her the organs of increafe. 
And from her derogate body never fpring 
A babe to honour her! If ihe muft teem. 
Create her child of fplcen, that it may live. 
And be a thwart difnatur'd torment to her ; 
Let it ftamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, . 
AVith cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks : 
Xurn all her mother's pains* and benefits 
To laughter and contempt; that (he may feel. 
How (harper than a ferpent's tooth it is. 
To -have^ thanklefs child. —'Go, go, my people, 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT IL 

SCENE, an Apartment in the Cafile belonging 

to the Earl of Gloccftcr. 

f 

Enter Edmund. 
^^j^ H E Duke be here to-night ! the bet- 
^^^ ^cr' bell! 
T ^>S This weaves itfelf perforce into my 
^S>VyR bqfinefs, 

OOOM^ Which I rauft aft : briefnefs and for- 
tune, work ! 
Brother, a word j dcfccnd 5 brother, I fay ; •— - 

To him^ Enter Edgar 

My father watches ; O, fir, fly this place. 
Intelligence is giv'n where you are hid ; 
You've now the good advantage of the night 
Have you not fpoken *gainft the duke of Cornwall? 
He's coming hither now i*th!night, i'th'hafte. 
And Regan with him j have you nothing faid 
. Upon his party 'gainft the duke of Albany ? 
Advife yourfelf. 
Edg. I'm fure on't not a word. 
Edm. I hear my father coming. 'Tis not fafc 
To tarry hi^e. Fly, brpthcr! hence! away. 

[£^// Edgar. 
Glo'fter approaches. — Now for a feigned fcuffle ! 
— ^Yield! come before my father! lights, here,lights! 
Some blood drawn on me, would beget opinion 

[U^ounds bis arm. 
Of my more fierce encounter. I've feen drunkards 
Do more than this in fport. Father! father! 
- Stop, ftop, no help ? — 
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1*$ bJmi enferGloct&^T and fervoMs with fprAeu 

« 

G/i?. Now, Edmund, whereas the viUain ? 

£i/;^ Here flood be in the dark, his (harp fwofdout. 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conjuring the moon 
To (land's aufpidious nSlftrcfil. 

Glo. But where is he ? ^ ' 

Edm. Look, Sir,^ I l^ed. 

do. Where is the villain, Edmund? • 

Edm. FJed this way,-^ fif> when ^ fey no means he 

CQUld — .. ' 

Glo, Puffue him^ ha! goafccr. By no nieans^what ? 

Edm. Perfuade me to this osurtberof ydnrlordlhrp. 
But tfaajt, I told him> the revcsng^ngvgods 
'Gainft Parricides did all their diunder bendy 
Spoke with how manifold Md firohg a bond: . 
The child was boulhd to th*fathfcr:— i- Sit, itt fine. 
Seeing how lothly oppofite I ftood 
To his unnat'ral pitrpofe, in fell amotion 
\Vith his prepared fword he charges home 
JViy .unpravidtd bt^dy^ knc'd my arrti ; 
Till at kngth gaffed by the nbife 1 tbadc, 
]^'ullludderflf he fled. - 
^ G/drLec/himflyfat:; 
Not in tKls land (hall hrremain untaught. _ 
The noble duke, 

My worthy ihd "Brch pitron, comes to-night j 
By his authority I will proclaim it, _ * 

That he, which finds him, Ihaildeferveour thanks j 
He that conceals him, death. 

Edra. When I 'di(fuaded him from/his intent, 
And threatened to dilcover him ; herepliedj ; 
Thcu unpoiTetfing Baftard ! do'ft thou think^ ^ 
if I would ftand againft thee, the reppfal . ^ 
Of any trufl, viVtue; or Worth in thee 
Would ibake thy words faith'd ? no •, I'd jturn ft all 
To thy fuggeftion, plot, and damned prafti^e, 

Glo. O ftranjge, raften'd, villain ! 
Woijld he deny his letter ? 
^*- ^ 4 All 
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AU^rts ril ,bar;, the villai^i fhall not *fcapc ; 
I wrflfcnd far and near, that all the kingdoai 
M^y ^avc due note of him ; and of my land, 
(Lpy^l ^nd natutal boy !) Vl\ yv'ork the means 
To make thee capable. » [Exeunt. 

Se^KE, tie OuSfUe ^/ th^ Earl rf.Gloct&c^r'sCafilf. 
£»/^rKenc, and Spew/irdy fe^veraify. 

Sfew. Good^ evening to thee, friend ; art of this 
houfe ? 

K^L Ay. 

"6 few. Whcfc may we let ourl^QHes ? 

Kent, rth'mire. 

StetJtr, Pr^ythee, tf thou lov'ft me, tdl me. 
: 'iKg»^ I Jove thee not. 

Stew. Wkf then I carr .not for thee. 

Kent. If 1 hsd tl)ee in Liplbury pinfold, I would 
.iDAke:tbee care for^mtf. 

Stew. Why deft thou ufe mc tjius ? I know thee ' 
npt. • . • > 

Kens. Fellovir, I know thee. 

St£W Whatdoftthou k^iow me for? 

Kent. A knave, a rafcal, an eater of broken meats, 
^ bafe, proud, Ihallow, beggarly, ihree-fuited, hun- 
dred pound, filthy worfted-ftockilig knave; alilly- 
liver'd, adiqn-taking, knave j a whorfon, glafs^ 
gazing, fuperferviceable finical tongue ; one that 
ifould'ft be a bawd in way of good fcrvice ; and art 
nothing but the compofition of knave, beggar, cqwi- 
ard, pander ^ one whom I will beat into claipour- 
ous whining, if thou d(?ny*ft the leaft fyllablc of 
.t^y addition. 

Stew. Why, iwrhat a mpnftrous fellow art thou, 
thus to rail on one, that is neither known of thee 
(lOr knows 4hee ? 

Kent. What a brazen-fac*d, y^rlet art thou, thqs 
to deny thou.know'ft me? it Is two days ago, finqe 
1 tript up thy heels, and beat thee before the king? 
draw, you rogue ;. (or thp' it be night, yet the moon 

C 3 ihinesj 
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Ihinfs; TU pake a fop .o'i;h' moonfliine of you; 
youwhorfon, cuUIonly, barber-monger, draw. 

[Drawing bis /ward. 

St^vh Ayfi^Yy I have nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw, you rafcalj you come with letters 
againft the king; and take vanity, the puppet's part, 
againft the royalty of her father I draw, you rogue, 
pr ril ip carbonado your Jhanks— draw, you rafcal^ 
come your ways. 

Stew. Help, ho ! murther ! help ! - — ; — . 

Kent. Strike,.yoviflave;ilaud, rQgue, (land, you 
neat flave, ftrike. ' . , [Beating himi 

Ste%v. Help ho ! murther ! murther! — [Exeunt\ 

Fhurijb. Enter Cornwall and Regan, attended ^ 
tweeting Glocefter and Edmund. 

Glo. Your graces are right welcome. 

Corn. How now, my noble friend? fince Icame 
hither. 
Which lean call but now, I have heard ftrange news. 

Reg. If it be true; all vengeance comes too ihort. 
Which can purfue th'ofFender : how does my lord ? 

Gh. O madam, my old heart is crack'd,*tiscrack'd. 

Reg. What^ did my father's godfon feck your life? 
He whom my father nam'd, your Edgar ? 

Glo. O,* lady, lady, fbame would have it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous , 
knights. 
That tend upon my father ? 

Glo. I know not, madam : 'tis too bad, too bad. 

Edm. Yes, madam, he was of that confort. 

Reg. No marvel then, tho' he were ill afFcdledj 
'Tis they have put him on the old man's death. 
To have th'expence and wafte of his revenues.' * 
J have this prefent evening from my fifter , ^ ^ 
Been well inform'd of them ; and withfuch cautions. 
That if they come to (ojourn at mv hbufe, 
ril not be there. - ! ,, \ T - . 

' Corn. Nor I, affure thee, Reg^n, ^' ;.!••*' 

Edmund^ 
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Edmund, I hear, that you have (hewn your father 

A child-like office; ' ' ' • i .^ ' > ': 

Edm. *Twas my. duty, fir.- ' • 

Glo. He did reveal his praftice, and tcccivM 

This hurt you fee, ftriving to apprehend him. 

Corn. Ishepiirfu^d? ^ ' [. ' ' ^ ^ 

Glo. Ay, my good lord. "* ■ 1 

Corn. If hfe be tak'cfft, he (hall nevet mbr* ' 
Be fear'd of doing harm. As for you,* Edniund, 
Whofe virtue and obedience doth this inftanf 
So much tommend hfelf, you {hall be*6urs : 
Natures of fuch deep truft we (hall much need* 
Edm. I (hall ferve you, fir, truly, however clfe. 
Glo. 1 thank your grace. 
Reg. Our father he hath writ, fo hath our fifter. 
Of difPrences, which I bell thought ir fit 
To ahfwer from our home : the fevVal mefTcngers 
From hence attend difpatch. ' Our good old friend, 
Lay comfierts to your bofom ; and beftow 
Your needful . counfel to our bufinefle^. 
Which cra.ve the inftant ufe. 
Glo. I ferve you, madam. 

Enler Steward and Kent, with /words irawn^ 

Glo. Weapons? arms? what's the matter here? 

Cdrn. Keep peace, upon your lives; he dies, 
that ftrikes again-, what's the matter? 

Reg. The meflfengers from ourfiflcr andtheKing? 

Com. What is your difference ? fpeak. ' . 

Stew. I am fcarce in breath, my lord. • 

Kent. No marvel, you have fo beftir'd your 
valour; you cowardly rafcal! nature difclaims all 
(hare in thee : a tailor made thee. ' 

Corn. Thou art a (trange fellow 5 a taildr toate a 
man ? . ► 

Kent. Ay, a tailor, fir j* a (lone- cutter, or z |>ainter 
could not have made him^foiill, thqagh they had 
been but two hours o'ch? trade; 

Corn. Speak yet,' how grew your qtiarreii .^ \ ; 

C 4 Stew. 
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Sniw< This andMt iti^n, &, wbofe life X hvrt 
ipar'd at fiiit oif his grey beard 

Kent. Thou whorfon zedl thou ttnnereflTary 
letter 1 loy lofd, if you will give me leare, I^ill 
tread this ui^bolted villaia into mortac, jAd daob 
the wall of a jakes with bioi. Spare mjr ^ey 
beard? you wagtail !-—i— 

C^r». Peace, fimh! KnoW you no rcrer^icc ? 

JCenL YeSi fir, but anger hatii aprivikge^ 

Corn. Why art thou aagiy ? 

Kent. That fuch a flave as this (bou'd wear a 
fword, 
[Who w.ears ao hpncfty : fuch feiliiig rogues as thcfe, 
Like rats, oft bite the holy c6r4s in twaifi : . 
'|oO intricate itownloofc : footh every paffion, ; 
That in the nafure of their lords relxls :< 
Bring oil to fire^ fnow to their colder moods ;^' - 
For/Weaf, 'affirm, and turn their halcyon beak;st 
With e v'ry gaJc 'and vaFy";Qf their mafters •, 
As knowing itought, like dogs, but following^ 
A plague upon your ejni^ptick vifffge ! 
Smile you my fpeeches, as I were a foolf 
Goofe, if I had ypu upon Sarutn plain, 
Fd^rrve ye cacklin-g' hohie to Gatntlbt. 

C/?rn. Wbatiart'thou tt^ad, old fellow ?' . 

Gio. How fell you out? fayth^, . 

Kent. No^contraries hold ©lore an apathy. 
Than HnQ'fueh i^ ki%ave. 

Corn. Why doft thou call him koave? what is 
his fault? 

Kent. His -countenance likes me not^ 

C^vi. No more, 'plerchaiice, does mine, nor hisji 
nor hers. ^ . 

Kent. Sir, 'tistny eccupatitm tobepiainj 
I havefeen better fades in my time, f 

TfcttB Aanid 6n any flioifldftB iihat i kis 
Before : me ^'th id ^iftflSni. ^n ^ ;air> 

Corn. This is fbme felldjiri ^ '-^ tu -^ • *. 
Who i^xwigbctB ^iMi iof ^lunmafsi <iotb a&Q: 

1 A iawcy 
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A fawcy rwgbncis y addi:opft»ifl5 the gprlv. 
Qiiiu: from hisnafivire^: He c^'t flatcci;^, Jbfi ^> P . i^. 
(iln: bonoft xnind and plaiAf ^ i^iuid Xpeakv^nc^b ; 
And they will take it, fo^ if not, Ke^^.pkin. 
TMk^md'Piknf^yj^^ I kt^w^ wJbich in %m pi^iBfiels 
Harbour more crafty %ndjx\ot^ corrupt defi^ 
Than mcxity My ducking criiniqQj^ . 
That ftoch their dyties nicely. 

Kxwf,: Sir, in good faitt^^ in finccrc ywQr> 
tJnder th* allowanoB^of ypur^r^^^ft. 
Whole infUience^ Jike the wreatb of jadi^nt fire 
On flickering Phoebus' front— 

Corn. What cnean'ft by thi^ ? 

Kenf. To go out of my dialed, which you diT- 
cooimend fo much : I know fir, I am no fla^tterer ; 
he, that begud'd you in a pl^in accent^ was .a .pUin 
kaayc; whichior my part I will not be, though! 
ihojuld win your difpWfure to intreot me tp't. 

Cor^ WbatWJ^ th*oflfencf ypvi,£aYe him? 

Slew. I never gave him any : 
It pleas'd the ^xxg his .maftqr yery lately 
To ftrrke at me upon his mifcoiUtrudion ^ 
When he conjund, and flatt*riag his diijdeafurc, 
Tript me behind ; being down, infuked, raiPd, 
And pqt upon him Juch a deal of maq, . 
That he got praifcs of the. King, 
For him attempting who vs^as felf-fubdu'd,; , 
And in the fle&ment of this dr^ad exploit, ^ 
Drew on me here again, 

'Kent. None of thefe rogues and CQwards,>^ , 
But Ajaxisstheir fool. 

Cam. Fetch forth.fihe' fta^ks I 
You ftubborn ancient knave, you i^y'rjsnd braggart. 
We'll teach. you 
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Kent. Sir, I^im XQO.old to Icarfi ;. 
Call not your Aot^sff^ me, i^ | feryie the King ; > 
On whofe employment I w^ lent to you. > 
You ihall do fmall relpedTii /he>^tQ^ bold malice 
Agaitift th^ gcaco and p^rloQ. of o^y mafier, . . 
^Steckii^g his meflengcr. Ccrn. 
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Com. PAch forth the flocks ; 
As I have life and honour, there (hall he fit 'till noon. 

Reg. *Till noon f 'till night, my lord, and all 
night too. • ^ 
' Keiit. Whjr, madam, if I were your father*s dog. 
You Goultf not ufe me fo. 

Reg. Sir, beinghis knave,! will. \ Stocks ir ought out. 

Corn. This is a fellow of the felf fame nature 
Our fiftcrjpeaks of Cme, bring away the flocks^ 

Glo. Let mfc befeech' your grace not to do fo ; '. 
His fault is much, and the good King his matter 
Will check him "for it-, but muft takeit ill 
To be thus flighted in his meflenger. 

Corn, ril anfwer that, 
' Reg. My fitter may receive it worfe; ' 

To have her gentleman abusM, affauked. 

[Kent is put in theftocks. 
Come, my lord, away. [Exeunt Reg and Corn, 

Glo. l*m forry for thee, friend; *tis the Duke's 
pleafure, ' 
Whofe difpoficion, all the world well knows. 
Will not be checked nor ftop'd. Til intreat for thee. 

Kent. Pray, do not, fir, IVe watch'd and travelled 
hard; ' 

Some time I fliall fleep out, the reft I'll whiffle : 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels ; 
Give you good morrow. 

Glo. The Duke's ' to blame in this, 'twill be ill 
taken. / [Exit. 

Kent. Approabhi thou beacori to this under- 
globe, , [Looking up to the moon. 

That by thy comfortable beams I may 
Perufe this- letter. '■ f kriowi *tis fh>rfi Cordelia ; 
Who hath moft fortunately been infbrm'd 
Of my obfcure courfe^ All weary and.o'er-watch'd. 
Take vantage heavj^ eyesr, tiottt) 'behold ^^ 
This fliametul lodgtng.'' '^'^- ' ' : ^ '' 
Fortune, good night ; fmile once more, turn thy 
wheel. '-' [Skips. 

- c. SLCENE 
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SCENE changes to apart cf k Shath, 

Enfer Edgar. 

Edg. Tvc heard myfclf proclaim'd ^ 
And, by the happy hoUow of a tree, 
Efcap'd the hunt. No port is free, no place,' 
That guard and moll unufual vigilance 
Does not attend my taking. Whiles I may 'fcape,^ 
I will preferve myfelf : and am bethought 
To take the bafefl and- the pooreft (hape. 
That ever Penury in contempt of man 
Brought near to beaft : my face I will befmear. 
Blanket my loins ; elfe all my hair in knots ; 
And out- face * 

The winds, and perfccutions of the Iky. 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices. 
Strike in their numb'd and mortify*d bare arms 
Pins, iron-Ipikes, thorns» Iprigs of rofemary 5 
And thus from (heep-cotes, villages, and mills, ' 
Inforce their charity ; poor Turljrgood ! poor Tom! 
That's fomething yet: Edgar I nothing am. [^EpctL 

SCENE cbaijgesy again^ to the Earl of Glocctt^r's 

Cajlle, 

Kent in the flocks. Enter Lear and Attendants. 

Lear. Tis ftrange, that they lliould fo depart 
from home. 
And not fend back my meffenger. 
Kent. Hail to thee, noble matter !. 
Lear. Hal mak'ft thou thy fhame thy: paftimc ? 
Kent. No, my lord. 

Lear. What's he, that hath fo much thy place 
miftook. 
To fct thee here ? , 

Kent. It is both be and (he,. 
Your fon and daughter. 
. Lear, No. 
Kent: Yes. 

' Lea; 
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Le$r. No, I /ay. 
Kent. I fay yea. 
Lear. By Jupiter, J (Wear no. 
Kent. By j[]tjtH>, I <(wt2«. ^y* 
I^^r. ThejrdvrjftlJOC ^p-t. - 

Theyjcojild >noc, WDilW p^do'tj -ffs ^pri^ than 

Rcfolvcjuc wi(h ^1 TH|od/eft bafte, whi/^.way 
Thou migbt!ft cjtfenvc, <k? tfeey impde,.this .iifagp^ 
Coming trom tW, 

J^«^. My Ipwl, while at thfiir,hqp?ic 
I did qctfnmend yow highii^cfs' .let^i;s p th^n^t 
Came a recking poft. 

Stewed in his JKiftie, ha)f ^i}e^ih|efs, pantiii^/arth 
From Gooerill his mi(lre(^, i^lp^ijon % 
Delivff^j letters fpight of Jn.(erroifi)on, 
WJfitch prefenriy ^ley read: qp v^boi(e corycents 
TheyiiimmoR'4 i^ tiieir tr^uf^ and ftrait top|c horfe;, 
Comimndi^g merio foIViw 9i|d attend 
The Icaftjrc of their ^niwr ; - gs^yc iric <:pld IpQks ^ 
And meeting here, the other ripeflidiger^ 
Whofe' welcome, I perceiv'd, bad poifon'd ipiijcv 
(Being the very fellow, which of late 
Difplay'd fo fawcily againft your highncfs,) 
Having more rnan than wit about me, I drew ; 
He raisM the hqufe with Ipud and coward cries: 
Your fon and daughter found this trefpafs worth 
The Ihame which here it fuflS^rs. ^ 

Lear. Oh, l^w this mpther fweUs u|](tow>d.my 
heart ! 
Down, down, thou climbing forrow! 
Thy qibeineiit's^ below ; where is this dajt^h^er. ?^ 

Kent. With the Earl, fir, here wjthio* 

Enter Gloccfter. 

Lear. NowGlo'fterf 

Glo. \JVbifpers la^2^r.'\ 

Lear.H^l how's this? .. r 

I^cny 
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Deny to fpeafc with rtre? they're fiek, th^j^re we»y. 
They have tr^tWd att thfe night ? mcrt fetchtu. 
The ifXk^^i tif rt volt and flyings off. 
Bring tte a better atrftiref 1 / 

Gld. My dear lol-rf. 
You know the fiery quality pf the duke 

Leaf. Vengeance t plague ! cfcfath ? corfuflon f— • 
Fiery i what qilality ? why^'Gloceftefj Gioctfitu 
I*d ^Jcak with the EKiketrf Cornwall, and iiis^ wife, 

Glo. Well, liiy goad lord, 1 have mformMtheitt fd. 

Z^ar. Informed them ? doft thou tinderftand 
me, man? * 

Glo. Ay, rtiy good lord. * • • 

Lear. The KiAg would fpeak with Cortiwaif, 
the dearfathcr - 
Wdu'd with his daughter fpcslk ; commands^ her 
fervice : * - " . 

AW they informed of this ?-*-my breath andbfoodl — 
Fiery ? the fiery Duke ? *.teU the hot Dukr, that— 
No, but Hot yet; maybe, he is not well; 
Infirmity doth ftill neglc^ft atll office, - 
Whereto our health is botfnd. f will forbear, - 
Nor talk the1ndif[jps'd arid fickly fit 
As the fdtfnd man. — Death on my ftate! . but 
' wherteforc' ^ ^ ' - - :, 

Should hrfif here ? thii aft perfuadcrme, - -• 
That this f erhotioh of the Duke and her 
Is praftice only. Givenie my^fervant forth; 
Go, tell the Duke and*s wife, Vd fpeak with them : 
Now, prefently, — bid them comeforth aMd hear me. 
Or at their chamber-door 1*11 beat the drum, ^ 
•Till It cry, fleep to dckrh, — Oh+ are you come? 

Enter Cornwall, Regan, and Servants. 

Corn. Hail to your grace ! [Kent isfet atlibirty. 
Lear. Good morrow both ! 
Oh me, my heart ! my rifing heart ! but <3own I 
Reg. 1 an^ glad to fee your hfghnefs. ^ . 
Liar. Regan, I thiftk you are ; I know jfi^hat 
rcafon I have 



JO K IN G L E A R. 

I have to think fo ; if tbou wert not glad, 
i would divorce me from thy mother's, tomb. 
Sepulchring an adultrefs. Beloved Regan, 
Thy fitter's naught : Oh Regan, fhe hath tied 
Sharp-tooth'd unkindnefsj like a vulture here ; 

{Points to bis heartd 
I can fcarce fpeak to thee ; thou'lt not believe, 
.With how dcprav'd a quality— oh Regan ! 

Reg. I pray you, fir, take patience; 1 have.hope, 
You Icfs know how to value her defert. 
Than (he to fcant her duty. 

Lear. Say ? how is that ? 

Reg. I cannot think, my filler in the leaft 
Would fail her obligation. If, perchance. 
She have reftrain'd the riots of your followers ; 
'Tis on fuch ground, and to fuch wholfome cod. 
As clears her from all blame. 

Lean My curfes on her ! 
. Reg. O, fir, you are old ; youfliouldberurd andled 
By fome difcretion ; therefore, I pray you. 
That to our fitter you do make return ; 
Say, you have wrong'd her, fir. 

Lear. Alk her forgive nefs ? ' 

Do you but mark, how this becometh us f 
Dear daughter, I confefs that I am old ; 
Age is unneceflary : on my knees 1 beg. 
That you'll vouchfafe me raiment, bed, and food, 

Reg. Good fir, no more ; thefe are unfighdy 
humours. 
Return you to my fitter. 

Lear. Never, Regan : 
She hath abated me of half my train ; 
Look'd blank upon me ; ftruck me with her tongue- 
Mdft fcrpent-like, upon the very heart. 
Ail the ftor'xf vengeances of heaven fall 
On heringrateful top! 

Reg. O the bleft gods ! 
So will you wijfti on me, when the rafli mpod is on, 
, Lear. No, Regan, thou 'flialt never have my 
curfc : ^ Th^ 
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Thy tender-hefted nature (hall not. give 
Thee o'er to harlhnefs. 'Tis not in thee 
To grudge my pleafures, to cut off my train. 
To bandy hafty words. Thou better know'ft 
The offices of nature, bond of child-hood, 
Effedts of courtefie^ dues of gratitude : * - 

Thy half p'th* kingdom thou haft not forgot, 
Whcxein I thee endow'd. 

Reg. Good fir, to th' purpofe. [trumpet within* 
Lear. Who.put my man i'th* ftocks ? 

Enter Steward. 

Corn. What trumpet's that ? 
Reg. I know't, my fiftcr's : this approves facr 
letter. 
That (he Would foon be here. Is your lady come ? 
Lear. Out, varlet, from my fight ! : 
Corn. What me^ns your grace ? 

Enter Goncrill. 

Lear, yjho ftockt my fervant ? Regan, Tve 
good hope, 

Thou didft not know on*t- Who conies here ? 

O heav'ns, 

If you do love old men, if your fwcet fway 

Hallow obedience, if yourfelves arc olAt 

Make it your paufe j fend down and t^ke my part. 

Art not afliami'd to look upon this beard ? , 

O Regan, will you take her by the h^4 ^ 

Gon. Why not by th'hand, fir ? how have' I of- 
fended? * . 
All's not offence, that indifcretion' finds, . , 
And dotage terms fo, . , - V^ 

Lear. O fides,^ you arc too tough .! 7 
Will you yet h^ld? — ^l^pwcaroc my i^an i'th' fl:ock§? 

Corn. I fet h'inj therj^, firj but ^s/awp d^^^^ 

Deferv'd much lefs advancement., . 7 . 
Lear. You ? did you ? ./^ ' ^ ' 
Re^. I pray you> fafhf r, Bein^'we^^^ 

If, 'till the expiratiQ.ijfjOryour mpotn, / \ 

6 You 
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Yoq> will retom and fojouf fl with my (ifter, . 
Difmifllng half' y oar rrain, come then to me I 
rcn now ^oiti boj^ and out qf tbat provifion ,^ 
Which (haH be ncedfu! for your entertainmenr. . 

Lear* tttwrn to her .^ i^nd ^fty men difmif&'d ? 
No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chufe . 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl i 
Than have my fmallcft warns ftjpplipd by her. 

Gm. AtyouFc^oice, fir. 

Lear. I pr'ythee, daughter, da not make me mad, 
I will not trouble t^ee^ m]^ chiid« Farewtrl ^ 
We'll no more meet, fjo ipoi:^ Jfec one unotbcr^ 
Let ft^aom comfi whei> k wiU, I do wt calj it> . 
I do not brdthe thunder-bcarcr ihoot. 
Nor tell tate$ of thee to high-judging Jaye. 
Mend, when thou ctnft i be b^ne^r^ at thy feifitre* 
I can be patient, . I caa Aa; with Regan » . 
J, andnr^y hundred knight^. 

Reg. Not altogether fo : 

t look'd Hoj: foir you yer, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken ? 

Rsg. I dare avouch it, fir : what, fifty followers t 
Is it not well ? what Ibould you need of more ? , 
Yea, or ib many f fince. both charge and danger 
Speak *gainft fo great a number : how in one houfe 
Should many people under two comtnands 
Hold amity ? 'Tis hard, almolt impoffiblc. 

Gon. Why toight not you, my lotd» receive at- 
tendance 
From thofe that (he calls fervants, or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not, my lord? if then tbcychanc'd 
to flack ye, , ' T. ». : ' v • -' 

We could controul thetn. If you'll come to me, 
(For now I fpy a danger) I entreat you 
To bring but five-and- twenty ; to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 

Lear. I gave you all 

Reg. And m good time you gave it* 

Lear, 
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Z><2r. Oh, let cnc not be mad, hot mad, fwect 
heav*n! . 

Keep me in temper ! I would not be mad ! 

Goh, Hear me, my lord % 
What need you fivc-and-twenty, ten, or five. 
To follow in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Have a command to tend you ? 

Reg. What needs one ) 

Lear. O, reafon not the need: our bafeft beggars 
Are in the poorell thing fuperfluous \ 
Allow not nature mor« than nature needs, 
Man's life is cheap asljeafts. But for true need. 
You heavens, give me that patience which I heed ! 
You fee me here, yqu gods, a poor old man. 
As fdli of grief as years ; wretched in both j 
If it b^ you that ftir rhefe daughters' hearts 
Againft their fathtr, fool me hdtfo much 
To bear it tamely ; touch me with noble anger ; ', 

let not women's weapons, waxer-dropSj 
Stain my man's cheeks f No, you urinat'ral hags, 

1 will have fuch revenges oh you both. 

That all the world IhaTl -^ I will do fuch things. 
What they are, yet I know not; but they fhall be 
The terrors of the earth : you think, I'll weep; ' 
No, Y\\ not weep. I have full daufe of Weeping : 
This heart (hall break into a thoufand flaws. 
Or ere I weep* O gods, I (hall go mad ! \Ekeuntp 



END of the S E C O N D A C T. 
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r A G T III. 
SCENE, ii Heath. Stortit. 
Enter I^ar. and Kent. 
l^ear, 
^LOW windstand crack yourchcsks^ 
% ,rage, blow ! • 

^ You catarads, and kurricanocs, 
f^ rpout . 

^ Till you haye drench'd oar ftcepks, 
^ drown'd the cocks \ 
■us and thought-execuiing fires,' 
Vaunt-couriers of oak-cleaving thunder- bolts, 
Sincemy white head. Acdthouall {baking tbundeSi 
Strike flat the thick rotundity c'th'world ; ■. 
Crack nafure's mould, alt gcxmios fpill at once 
That make ingratefuL man* 

Keni. Not alt my ht&. intreaties ^Aa perfuade tuoi 
into fome needful iht-lcer, or to ^kfc ' r . 

This poor flight cov'riog <mi his aged head, 
Hxpos'd to. this wild war of earth and htav'n, 

.Lear.- Rumble thy bdly full, fpit fire^fpcutraiii; 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, lire, are iHy ^ughters ^ 
] lax notyou, youelemems, with unkindneTs; ; ' 
I, never gave you kingdom, call'd you children^ 
You owe nie no fubfcription. Then let fall., 
Your horrlijle pleafurej — here I ftand your flavcj 
A poor, infirm, Weak, and defpis'd oJd man ! 
Butyet I callyouicrvile ffliniftcrs, 
Tliai have with two ppmicious daughters joy B*d 

You 



Your klgh-engenderM battles, 'gainft a held 
So.oHarid vrfcite as^5^ C^t ^Qht »ris fotfl. 
,K^nf. H^dhy, fir^ U a hovM ihat w^ lend 
Seme fcelter from this tenip«(t. \ 

Ltar. "No, 1 will be thi pattern of all patience i 
1 will fay nothii^. 

ISw/. Alas, Sir! things that loVe night, 
Love not fuch nights as chefe : the wrathful Skies 
Gallow ti>e wry wandVcrs of the dark. 
And make them keep their otves: (ince I was man, 
Such fbeets of fire, fuch burfts ^ horrkl thunder^ 
Soch groans of roaring wind^aod Mun, I never 
Remember to have heard* 

LeoTi Let the great gods^ 
That keep tliis dreadful puddet o*er our heads. 
Find out ti^ireiiemies now. Tremble, thou wf etch. 
That haft within thee undrvulged crimes, 
UifwfaifK of juftice. Hide thee, thou bbody hand :• 
TIkmi perj ure, and thou (imular of virtue. 
That art inceftuom : caitiflr^ Ihake to piece3> '^ 
That under^overt atjd convenient feeming, 
Haft pra^s'd on man's life: ^^Clofe pent-4}p guilts. 
Rive your concealing eoiitinents, and aflt 
Tliefe dfeadl^ fummooers grace. «^I am « man, 
More (inn'd againft, than finning. 

JSfffA Good fir, to the hovel! 

Lear. My wtis tM^gin^tot^t^o^ 
Come on,^ mf boy. How doft, my boy 2 a»t cold ? 
Fm coH mfidt Whtm k-the ft«^w, tny fellow ? 
The art of our neceffities is ftrange, 
Thatxati liiake vile things precious; Coined your 

fioveU i 

Pooc Icnave, TveoRc pant in iwy hearty 
Thit'lSjibfrf »yc!j for ihee^ f: * - d^ ^ / - IB^mmt. 

S C E^N Ei; Jin 4p^rtmei^in GIOcefter^J tlqfih. 

- ' *. ■ i 1 4J ;> ' ».".'■! "* • ' • . ■ ,. . : ' i u ■ ' . ' - • ' . ' 

Glo. Alack, aladc,'fEdmwdi I4Jkehdt'thi*'an^ 
jQatural dealing *, when' I defiri!d their leave thM I 

D 2 . might 
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might iSi«3&Jitisi» jiieyLtoqik frwDri^? the itfe of mixic 
own ItoiftJ-^iCihargj'dloifcfff rffJ^^a,.Qf..pt;rpetu|^^di£" 
pleafute^* ^ritifiWc f ifp?^ q£ hiin, tnu^^t for . hipi, 
or any wi^fiiftainb v$|- -,'.,,: ... ,^^ , ., 

Earn, MdjCh^^iTiagq ajxJ* unnatural ! . \^ . 

GVa^ . So to V r^iy yiQXI nothing, Th^re Is (JivifioD 
be tween the: J3^kcS) laiKl a.^worfe matfcr:ttian;that: 
I have Jrectu/'d al^t*e;r this flight, ^is daxig^rousto 
be fpoken ; (I have loek'd the letter in. my, clpfct :) 
^eie injuries, tb^Jkin^now bears, will be revei^ged 
home; diere is part of a power already footed ^ we 
inuft' (noline to ch<; ki^g: I. will look tor bim» and 
privily relieve him; goyoq, and maintain talk wit|» 
the Duke, that my charity be not of him per^civ*d. 
If he alk for mf, lam ill, and gpr\^ to bed;. Jf I 
die for it, as no.le&.is threatened me, thje kit\g my 
old mafter muft be rclievcci. There. are fly-ange 
thing^ toward,. Edmund; pray yop be.G^riefi4-[JS^yi/. 

Rdm This courtf fy, tort^idthee, fhall tbedul^e 
Inftantly know^ and of that letter too. 
This feems a fair d^ferying^ a^d mull draw me 
That which my fathcr^lofes ;,no lefs than.ali. 
The yotingcr rifes w^hea ibe. old doth fall. . \E,xit. 

S CE N E changes to a Part vf the Heath with a Hoveh 

Enter Lear aeJ Kent. 

KeNt, Here is thcpjitce, my lord; gopd my lord, 
enter; , ^ ,. 

The tyranny ojth' open night's too rough 
lor nature to endure. . • 

Lear, l,^ me^dne^ • ' . - -»> . ,- . 
. liJefit^ Good my-k)i;d» ei^itcr here* 

Lear. Wik break ;mj^ ^eajr^?^ .. / ;, 
,^ AcaHf*: I'd ratbe?i! bfciiii^ ajiae own;;gQj9fl tuiy Jortf^ 
enter. 

Lear.^ Thi^.^ipk*ftAi$muc)i, that this conteh- 
' '? ;tiow»'ftorms'',^ V. ..^_ , »:,.>.:! ,■ ,!■. \ . 
Im^^des us to ^hcifkin; fo 'tis to thee; 
But where the greater malady is fixr. 
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The tcflfer is fjfrge ft^t. j Tte ijsffma^ inofy miird . 
Doth from my fcnfestakc alhfeciifng'elfc, C 

fe iettbir^sf*i4'moeitii IhcWWlt^jttcibi&baaid .. a - 
Fdf liftiif^fy^d t!6V?-^But?|UtptiWfli.hoin<w/r. >i- 
No, 1 will wtep no more — ^I^y^fucfa '% hight, . ^ -. 
To fhpt me out P^iipdiir briy^ r-witlr-eitDbdfjb : .> \ 
In fuch d fiightf as tbii? O Regam, Oonoriil, ; 
Yburolcf kind father, ' wh6fe^*'rank fctanr|gave all-*- 
O, tbir w^y n\adriefe lies j let mc Ibunthat %. 
No mor^ of that— ^-^' ' • i 

\Ki?;^/. Good my lord,' enter h«re. 

Lear, pr'ythec, go in thyl'elf^ fcek fhincown eafc; 
l^is (e^peft will not give m« kave to pondcc 
On things would huft me more- but I'll go in; 
In, boy; go fil-fl. You houfelefs poverty 
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Nay, get thee in; I'll pray, and thcii Til fl^scp— 
Poorii&k^d wretches, wherefoe*er you arc, \ 
That bide the pelting of this picileft ftorm !; 
How ftidlybur houfelcft heads^ and' unfod. fides. 
Your looji*d and window'd ritggedflcfs ^defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe ?— O, I have ta-cn 
Too little ca;rfe of this ! Take phyfic: pomp v 
Expofe th^'f^^lf to feel what wretches feel. 
That thou may'ftHiake the fo'pcrflux ta them, . 
And Ihew the hcav'ns more juft. 

Edg. within. Fathom and half, fathom and half! 
poor Tom. 

Kent. Wkac att tb6ii, that doft grupiblc there 

iWftraw? come forth. . . . 

•■ ' • 

Enter Edgar difgui/ilike aMadipan. 

Edg, Away ! the foul fienld foHoWs tne. Though 
the (harp Hawthorri blows the cold- wind* Humpb, 
go to thy bed and warm tH^c/ • • i . . 

pdr:md& thou give ail! t^ thy daught^*? arrd 
art thou conie to this ? , 

£%. Who girfes any thing td poor Tom? vifeom 
the foul fitncThatt) led thrmig^ fite^and tfak^oogh 

D 3 ^ flame^ 
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flitnc, tJu^ni^ fof4 an^ whirlpool, o^tr bog thi 
quaginirjr/i ,tha| hath laid knives uAder his pillow, 
and ftalters iji his pew j ftrt ratjbai>c'hy his porridge^ 
made him, proud of hcart,*to ride oh i buy ;tr(>( ting 
horfe, over four-ijich*d "bridges/ to courle his own 
ibadow fir, a traitor,-Tblefs thy five wjts; Tom'$ 
a cold, O do, de, do, de, do, de ---t^[^/t«ifi»g^. J 
blefs thecf from wbirl:Winds, il^r-rblaftingf tn^ 
taking; do poor Tom foirie charity; whctoi the 
foul fir nd vexes. There cOuld I have him nowy 
and there, and here again, and there. [St^rmfiiUn. 

Lear. What have. hi$ daughters Drought hicti to 
this pafs ? 
CouUft thou fave nothing ? didft thou give 'eai attf 
NoM^ all the plagues, that in the peddplpus air 
Haiigfated o'er mensfaults, light on thy dau^hte^^s } 
' J^mt* He hath no daughters, fir, ' 

Lear. Death ( traitor, nothing couJd h^ve Tub^ 
dued nature 
To fuch alowneis, but his unkind daughters. 

Edg* Pillkock fat on plUicock^hiU, alow; alov^ji 
loo, loo! 

Lear^ Is it the faihifid that dilicarded fiachers 
Should have thus little merCjr 6n their flc(H ? 
Judicious pun iih men c 1 'twas this 6efo begot 
Thofe pelican daughters. 

Edg. Take heed o* th* foul fiend 5 obey thy 
parents; keep thy word juftly, fwear not;, commit 
AOt'witb q^n'& fWornJpoure; f^t noc thy fwect 
heart on proud array. Tom^s a-cold, 

Lear. What haft thou been'? 

Edg. A ferving-m^n, proud in heart, th^t curlM 
ihy bft?A >yore glotfe^ tO; rtjy^ crfpj ft:rv*ij[ the Juft of 
jny ttuttrefs*s l^art, and did the a<^ of .^iarknef^ 
wjth hex :. fwore asoj^ .ft?th^ as I fgqke w^rds, 
iM|d .broke ihfem i|i the fwcet ftct of heav'n. 
Falfc of t)eart, light of ear^ blqody ofvbaod^ hog 

in flbth, m in m}i^M)pMi^^^^^ 

AwbweO, Hon itt ^f y, , ,I,^i|>to^ of 

fllOCSj^ 



fliQCS^nor ):he,,r.ijfying; pf^C^k^^bftraj ^thygpor 
heart to worneh. 'Keep thy foot oiii of brothels, 
thyhan^l oyc^pC prickets, thy .pen frdmjknacr'? 
bQQ^^.^n.d.defyjhp fojL}l fiertd.. 'Still through thfe 

havchor;i ^lowsthecoTd »»«(!• ' "'""TSidi-m-JliTl 
l^i^r. rjThou wert btrtrer in thy grave, th^iij[;o 
anfwer witii thy unco.yer'fi bc^dy this extremifyof 
the Ikies*. Is man no more than this? cOnQclcV 
him well. Thou Qw'ft tjie wc^m no fillf, the beaft 
no hide, the fl}e<*p no wool, , the cat noperfuniip. 
Aha! here's two of us ^re fophifticatco. ThoO 
art the thing itfclfj unaccommodated man is no 
more but fuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thou 
art . Qff, off, youlcndings: come, unbyittpn here. 

[Tearing off .his cbaibs* 
Kent, Deifend his wits, goodheavep! 

hear. One point I had forgot j what is youf 

Edg. Poor Tom, that eats the fwimnaigg frog, 
the wall-newt and the water-newt; that in the fury 
pf his hearty when the foul fiend rages, eats cow 
dung for fallads, fwallows the old rar, and the 
ditch-dog-, that drinks the ^reen roaijile o^ the 
Handing pool; that^s whipt from tything to ty- 
thing ; that has three fuits to his. back,^ fix Oiirts 
to his body, 

Horfe. to ride, and w^eapon to wcaf. 
But. tats and mice, and fuch fniall deer, 
. Have been Tom's food for fcven lorfg yean; 
Fraterrcto calls me, and tells me, Nero is an angler 
in the Jake of darkpefs. Pray innQcent,^^nd bc;,w^rc- 
l^fpujjiend, . . . ; ',/.';. - 

'lJar\ Right, ha t 'ha"! was vt nor pleafam: t# 
iiave^ft IJjQufand, with red-hot fpits ci.onfic hiffing 
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EdZ' Tom will throw, his hca<J at*cm : avaunt, 
yccurs. * - . . 

' . pttbylm<Ajth, or Wiclj, or white, 
Tooth that poifons -if if bite i 
M^Wi ^fty^hbiihd,' muiigrel grim^ 
:' Hoohdi or fpanici, briche, orhym: 
Bob tail tifee,' of trundle- tail, 
Tom ^i\l makic^etii weep and wail : 
For with throwing thus my head. 
Dogs fcap the hatch, and all are fled. 
Cofntr, march to 'wakes and fairs, and market- 
towns, 
— — Poor Tom, thy horn is dry, 
• Lear. You, fir, 1 ent-rtain you for one of my 
hundred, only I do not hkc the falbion of your 
garments-, you'll fay they are Perfianj hut no 
matter, let *em be chani^ed. 

Edg, This is the foul flibbertigibbet ; he begins 
at Curfew, and walks till the firft cock ; he gives 
the web, and the pin ; knits the elflock j fquints 
eye; and makes the hair-lip; mildews the white 
wheat, and hurts the poor creatures of the earth. 
Swithin footed thrice the world. 
He met the night- mare and her nine-fold, 

*Twas there he did' appoint her; 
He bid her alight, and hrr troth plight. 
And aroynt the witch, aroynt her, 

Efjf€r Glocefler, 

Lear. Whai's he? 

Glo. What, has youi" grace no better company ? 

Edg* The prince of darlcnefs is a gentleman^ 
Modo heiscafrd, and Mahu* ^^ [ " 

Glo. Gb withr-me/fir'; hard "by I have a tenant. 
My duty cannot fufFv^r rrte to obey in all your 
Paugbtcrs hard commands^i who have enjoin*d me 
to make,faft my door^,' a'hrfltt this tyrahhOT:rs night 
take hold upon you. Yet have l ventured to come 
feek you out, and* bririg you Whfeire 6oth .fire and 
food are ready, jS>//^, 
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Kent, Good my lord, take this offer. . * ^ 

Lear. Firft Itt mc.^aj^witji tW& pWk)fop^^ 
What is tiie caufe oC thunder ? . -,, - - T 

Glo. Befcech y,ou,fir^. to go bfio thcthdufc. 

Lear! Y^ talk a word with . this famic' learned 
Thebari. What is your Study J^ - ^. 

Edg. Howto pr^v^nt.tbe.iicod,aiid to kill ver^ 
min, . / ^ 

Lear. Let mcafk you a word in. pHvj^tc; 

Kent. His wits are quite unfettled; good fir, 
let's force him hence. 

Glo. Can'ft blame him ? his daughters feck his 
death ; this bedlam but difturbs him the hiore. 
Fellow, be gone, 

Edg. Child Rowland to the dark tower came. 
His word was ftillfie, foh, andfum, 
I fmell the blood of a Britilh man. ^Exit. 

Glo. Now, prithee, friend, let us take him in 
our arms, and carry him where he (hall find b^th 
welcome and protedion. Good fir, along with ws ! 

Lear. You fay right. Let them anatomiize Re- 
gan'! See what breeds about her heart! Is thcrie 
any caufe in nature for ihefe hard hearts ? - * 

Kent. 1 do befcech your grate. ^ 

Lear. Hift ! — ^jnake no noife !. make no noife ! 
-^ fo, fo ! we'll to fupper in the morning* [^Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Glocefter'j Palace. 

Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gonerill,' Edmund) ani 

Attendants, ^ , ; 

Corn, ril have revenge c^e I depart this houfe. 
Hcgan, fee here ! a plot iipon our-flrate; 
*Tis Glo'fter's charadter ; he has be tray *d'- 
His double trufl: ' of fuhjeft-aod of *.bpft. 

ic^l-. Then dbublq be our vengeance ! 

Edm. Oh that this trcafpn had notbced, or I " 
Not the difdoverer! . 

Corn. Edraiind, thou (haU find - ./ 
A (fieal-er father in our love? Henceforth *: '^ 
Wfe call thee earl of Glo'fter. Edm. 
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EJm. I zm. mwcji . tfou^en to your g«ice» ^nd 
will perfevere in my loyalty,., thp*^ the <?i>naitt be 
fore bmWce<i that and my blood . . ' 

Carm^ Qttf.dear fift^r Goneril J^ ; dq ye»,poft Qr^e- 
dily to my lord your hulband j fhew hipjibis let- 
ter : the arrny of Frwce is . kiKied i fe<k*. wt .^ 
traitor Glo'ftcr. . . ^t;. > , . i> c^ ^ ^ 

Reg. Hang him inftandy,/ 

Gon. Pluck out bis cyjfv f .... - ,• * 

Cipr», Leave hiai to my difpkj^fwe, r£dn;w>pd^ 
keep you our fitter company ^ the revenge? wc^re 
bound to take upon yopfifAcher, are not fit for 
your beholding. Advife the. Duke, where you atc 
going, to a moft hafty preparation ^ we are bptind 
to the like. Our pofts (hall be fwifr^ ^nd intelli- 
gent betwixt us, . Farcwel, dear fifter j farewcl my 
lord of Glo'fter. 

Enter Stewards . 

How now? ivbew's the Kirtg ? 

$t^sw. Myk)rdof Glo*fterhas convcy'd him hence. 
Some five or fix-and-thirty of his knights 
Are gone with him tow'rd Dover! wl:^re they boaft 
*To have welt-armtd friends. 

Corn. Get horfcs for your miftrefs. 

Gon. Farewel, fweet lord and fitter. 

[Exemt Qon. andJidm^ 

Corn. Edmund, FareweL — Go fcck the traitor 
Glo*fter-, 
Pinion htm like a thief, bring him before :us : 
Though well we may not'pafr upon his iife 
Without <he forni of jaftic^^ •, )^*our pbwV ^ 
Shall do a coiart-I^ to our wr^tib, which meii ' ' 
May blame, but not controu}^ ..,s;;., 

JE»/flr Glpceftcr, hrQUgh In iy Servants.' , 

Who's thc^i ibeittakm^ >-.!:;..•:; o :.' id 
Reg. 'Tishe: thank-Ji^Yflft[Je!$.M'i9a, f- ,U 

Cor». Bind faft.bi9.anB*.i j.^ .;.!« !--!^ - 

CVf WhatmcaByo«^tg^«f?.i(ii ...>t > •.. 

' ■' ' ■'•* '■'■* \ \.'-- ' 1 • \i **ifs i <"-^, •' 1, •' i t '^XOU 

••-•1. - > ". <4s.V X i-i «.<.,'** U !,'>./. 4^ .j^-w^w 
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You are iny ^t^i d<> tne lio fi>ttf » play, friends. 

Or». Bkid Jjim, i fayV '/ •' ' VFhf;f i^M him. 

Heg. Hard, hard^O craitbfK thdo fifth fiad— 

• C^rn. Cott^i fiTj' ^ht^ letters^ M4 yttU late from 

■Fttimcei-' '. i --;;;•■- « -; i- . - .>. / 

And what GonfedVacjr have yo« ivkb^: th« waicors^ 
Late footed in the kingdocn ? 

R^. Tovfaofe iftandi « 

Have you fent the lunatidc: kiog ^ fp&Ui ^ ; 

Cfffn. Where haft thou fent tJ^ king? , 

<?&i To Bo#cr. ." 

i?^. Wherefore to Dbver ? 
Waft thou not charged, at peril --^*^ 

Com. WhcrcfoTC 10 Dover ? let hito firjl4l»<wcf 
that. 

Gh. I am ty'd to tV ftake abd I m^ ftMd the 
courfc. 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover? 

Glo. Becaufe I would not fee thy cru<rl iia^$ 
Pluok out fats poor old eye$, nor.iby fierce &(i<y 
Caove his anoiated fie(h ; but I (hall fee ' 
The winged vengeance overuke fuch chiklren. 

Duke. See't thou fhalc never; flavca, perform 
your work; 
Out with thofe treacherous eyes; difpatch, I fay; 

[Ex. Glo. and Servants. 
If tihou feeft yengcance 
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Gloji. [wifboui] He that will think 10 live 'till he 
■ ."be old • ■ . . - : V :•• -' . •• ■" 

Give mefon^ hdp# ~? O cuuel! ph ! iye.g?^s. 

Ser*^. Hold, holfd, my Wrd^ Jh^f your cruelty ; 
I canaot love ypur fii^tyj and giire way 
To fuch barbarous pira^i^e^ v t. .; ., 

Duke. Ah- n?y villain ! 

Sefv. I hive bfien your fervarit fVohi hfiy infancy, 
3ut better fervicthave t i^vef^doil^ yo»- 
Than with this boldflefsrw--L*..r; - : ^ r 
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Duke. Take thy deadl,- fla^. 

Sirii Nay theiirW^g^l* r :-./:./' ^Bghi. 

'Reg. Help here ! are you not hurt, my lord ? 
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Re-enter Gloccfter and Servants. 

GU. AU 4?rl^ ^^ comfortlcfs — whcrc's my Ion 
■ - :toimi^f • ■■; "-; ■•" r\\ '■ ■ ' '-^ ^ i'. 1' 
Edmund, eakmdle ^11 the fparks of nature 
To quit this horrid aft. ' - ** 

Reg. Out, treacherous villain, ^ :. 
Thou cairft 00 him that hates thee lit was he, . 
That J)roach*d thy treafons to us. • 

Glo. O, my follies ! I • ' . ; 

Then Edgar was abus'd. Kind gods, forgive 
Me that, and profper him ! . < ' ' 

Reg, Go thruft him out . ^ 

At gates, and let him fmell his way to Dover. . • 

l^Exeunt with G lo. 
How is' t, my lord? how look you? \ "> \ ^ 

Corn. I have received a hurt: follow me; lady. — 
Turn out that eyelcfs villain ; throw this flave 
Upon the dunghill. — ^^ Regan, I bleed apace. 
Untimiely comes this hurt. Give me your arm. 



END of the THIRD ACT. 



» / 



' -^ . - 

f ' ■ e..t. - >» t- - . i ', 



*-•/•/» . .^.7 






KING leak; 



45 



?I^*IsI'!^<:i>IaiM%<I:^^ 



|!0(|gl|_ 









A C T IV. 

SCENE an open Couniry. 

Enter Edgar. 
i^*****^s»^H^ E T better thus, and known to be 

Jj Y H Than flill contcmn'd and fiattcr'd. 

^H^.««4-* ^^ ^^ worft» 

jil^^>v<v^^y^ The loweft, «joft dejeftcd thing of 

fortune. 
Stands ftill in efperancc ; lives not in fear. 
The lamentable change is from the btft ; 
The worft returns to comfort. 

Enter Glocefter, led by an dd Man. 

Who €omes here ? 

My father poorly led ? World, world, O world ! 
But that thy flrange mutations make us wait thee. 
Life would not yield to age. 

Old Man. O my good lord,. I have been your 
tenant. 
And your father's tenant^ thefe fourfcore years. 

Glo. Away, get thee away : good friend, be gone; 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt. 

Old Man. You cannot fee your way. 

Glo. I have no v/ay, and therefore want no eyes: 
I ftumbled when I faw. O dear fon Edgar, 
Might f but live to fee thee in my touch, 
I*d fay, I had eyes again ! 
, . .Qld Man. How now ? who's there ? 

£%. O gods ! who is't can fay, Tm at the worft? 
I*m worfc, than e'er I was. 

OU 
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Old'M&w. 'rwpopi^.m^diTom, • 

Glo, Is it a beggar-man ? ^ - 

Oi!tf<jMHfr/'MEi^ah, ^oaniiieggar tdo. 

^(^. i^ h» iMM fvsfiin^ ^he he couid lUX beg^ 
Fth* laft night's ftorm 1 fuch a fdlow faw j* 
Which made mc think a man, a worm. My Jbn 
Came then mto m^ mind ; and yet my mind 
Was then icarccihends with him« I've heard mote 

lince. 
As flies to wanton boyiv arc wc to th* gods ; 
They: kai us for their ipibrt, 

Edg. Alas, he's fenfible that I was wrong*4y 
And iiiouki I own nyfelf, his tender heart 
Would break betwixt extremes of grief and joy-. 
Bad is the trade mxi& play the fool to farrow^ 
AngVing itfelf and othersu^—Blefs thee, matter. 

Glo. Is tJsat the aaked fellow ? 

Old Man. Ay, my lord. 

Glo. Get thee away : if, for my fake. 
Thou wile o'^rtake us hence a mile or twain 
r th* way tow'rd Dover, do it for ancient love % 
And bring fome covering for ihis naked wretch. 
Whom ril intreat to lead me. 

O^d Man, Alack, fir, he is mad. 

Clo. 'Tis the time's plague, when madmen lead 
the blind : 
Do as I bid, or rather do thy pleafure \ 
Above the reft, begone. ^ 

0?iiV&^..ni bring hrm the belt 'paprel thatlhave^ 
Come on'c what will. : [£$«/;: 

Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow ! , ' ,. 

Edg. PobrTom'sacold.—Icahnotfpolit further. 

Glo. Come hither, feHow, 

Edg. And yet I rouft y ■ ^' 

Blefs thy fwcet eyes, they bleed. 

(f/f^KiHc^^'fl; thou, the way w]^ 

£^. JB^h. 'ftHc an^ gatq, hqjtfe-way ajidjpot- 
path t poor Tcxqii ^ath been l^r'd oDt of hisgqo^ 
wit3* Blefs ihee, good man, irom the foul nend.- 

Glo. 



GIo. Here, cak^tliiis ;fmrfe^ thUW wbcftn the 
beav'ns plagues ^ . ; ' ' , i • 
Ilave humbled to ^Ifttokfis.. ThiiLl 4m iKMktch6d» 
^f^k{:i^'j[,hee the happier : hea«'a& idcal^ fo ft ill .! . 
Doft thou koowDoyer ? • '^ . 

JSdg^fJfky, roiaflcr. , 

Glo. Th^jFch a clifi, whofe high and ixndiAg head 
Lootci? fearfully on the confined deep : 
Bring me but to the very brink of ir, 
And rii repainthe mifery tbou doft bear. 
With fomcching rich about^nit : from 'that place 
I (ball no leading, need. 

EJg. Giw me thy arm, 
Poor Tom Ihall lead tiiee« \Extunti 

S C E NE, the Duke of Albany V Palace. 
Enter Gonerill Und Edmund. 

Con. Welcome, my lord- I mairel, our ^mfld 

huibaiid . ^ 

Not fnef y^. on the way.; 

Enter Steward. 
Now, whereas your mafter ? 

Siew. Madam, within; but neverVnanfo changed: 
I told him of the army that was landed ; 
He fmilM at it. I told htm you were coming ; 
His anfwer was. The worfe. Of Glo'fter's treachery. 
And of the loyal ferviceof his fon. 
When I informed him, then he-caird :mc Sot. 
What moft he Ihould^iflilcc, fcrarts-pieafant to him s 
What like, oflfenfive. \ - . 

Gon. Then Aall yoiajgo^ ho further* \^o Edm. 
It llf^lhe- (rcwifh terror ctf his fpirft, ' -^ ■ ' 
That dares not \Jndtrtake. • '^ - . 
Back, Edfmuad, w my brothei*; ^ 
H^ften hia mufterfe ^Ibd'condaft'hU' j^ . '- 

I xnuft change a^^ bolft^,^ arid gf?e^ the :diftaff 
Ini^r^y^husband'sr handa; IfMs trimy ittfint - :\ 
Sfca4tjj)afo bet wee if m^ you ^rte fon^ ikaU htar. 
If ;y«a dare vtrtture on your bwb behalf, * - 

4 A mSr 
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A mi (Ire fs's command.. ^ ^ 

Conceive, and fare thee well. 

Edm. Yours in the ranks of death. 

Con. My moft dear Glo'fter ! [ExU Edmunds 
Oh, the ftrange difference of man and man ! 
To thee a woman's fcrvices arc due» 
My fooi ufurps my duty, ^ 

Stew. Madani, here cdm6s my lord. [£^/A 

- Enfer Albany* 

^l^. Oh Gonerill^ what have you done ? 
Ty^geifS) not daughters, what haVe you' performed I 
A tather and a gracious aged man, 
Moft barb'rpus, moft dcjgipncrate,bave you madded^ 
How coju'd my brother lufFer you to do ir^ 
A man^ a prince by him lo benefited ? 

Gon. Milk liver'd man I 
That bear'ft a cheek for blows, a head for wronj^s j 
Wh(9-e's thy drum ? 

France fpreads his banners in our noifelefs land, 
Whilft thou, a moral fool, fit'ft ftill, and cry*ft, ' 
^' Alack ! why does he fo ?" 

jiUb. Thou changM^ and felf-converted thing f 
for ftiame, 
Be-monftcr,noc thy feature. 

Enter M^fenger., . 

Mef. Oh, my good lord, the Duke of Cofn- 
wairs dead ; = 
Slain by his fervaint, going to put out *- 
The earl of Glo'fterV eyes. 

Jll?. Glo'fter's eyes ! 
• Mef- A fervant, that he bred, thrillM wkh fc- 
'^ morfe. 

Opposed the horrid aA; bcndihg hisf^^ord 
Agalnft his matter : whb, thereat ihfag*<I, - 
Flew on him, and amongft them felPd him dead i 
But not without that harmful ftroke, which fmce 
Hath pluck*d him after. 

Jl^, This (hews you are above, 

You 
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You jufticcs, that thefe our nether crimes 
So fpccdily can vcnge. But O poor Gb*fter 1 
Where was his fon when they did take hb eyes ? 

Mef. Com€ with 'n^jr lady hichci'.. . 

^Ib. He's not here. 

Mef. No, my good lord,, he b rttUrn*d agltin. 

Alb. Knows he the wickedncfs ? 

Mef. Ay, my good lord, ^was he i4xfbrsnM 
againft hifn. 
And quit the houfe of purpofe, that their punilh- 

mcnc 
Might have the freer coutft. 

M. Glo'ftcr, I live 
To thank thee fpr the love thou (hewMftthe King,.. 
And to revenge thine eyes. 'Come hither, friend. 
Tell me what more thou know'ft, {Going, returns^ 
See ihyfelf, Goncrill ! 
Proper defprmicy (hews not in the fiend^ 
So horrid as in womatt. 

Gon. Q vain fool ! {Exit Alb. and M^f. 

That haft not in thy brows an eye difcerning 
Thine honour from thy fufFering I . 

^ . Enter Stenmrdy witbaletftr. 

5/^. This letter, madam, craves a fpeedy infwcr: 
'Tis from your lifter, Cornwall being deadj 
His lofs your After has in part fupply'd. 
Making rarl Edmund general of her forces* 

Con. One way 1 like this well : 
But being widow, and my Glo*ftdr with hcr^ 
May pluck down all the building of my love. 
I'll read, and anfwer thefe dlfpatches ftrait* 
Ic was gf^ti jgn*ranoe» .Gl<)*fter's eyes being oUt,- 
To let him live. Add fpeed unto your journey^ 
And if y ou chanc€ , )to oi^et that old blind traitor* 
Preferment faU$ on hin;> ):hac ci;its him oft*. lExmnt* 
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SCENE, Dtfvtr. 
Enter Kent, and a Gentleman. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the Queen to any 

demonftration of gricif ? 

Gent. Yes, fir ; flic took 'em, read 'em in my 

prefence ; 
And now and then a big round tear ran down 
Her delicate cheek: much n)ov*d, but not to rage. 
Patience with forrow drove. Her fmiles and tear4 
Were like a wetter May, 

Kent. Spoke you with her Cnce ? . 

Gent. No, 

Kent. WeH, fir ; the poor dift relied Lear's in taw« j 
Who fometinies, in his better tune renjembcrs 
What we are come about ; and by no means 
Will yield to fee Cordelia. 

Gent. Why, good fir? 

Kent. A fov'reign (hame fo bows him 'y his un- 
kindnefs. 
That ftript her from, his bcncdiftion, turned her 
To foreign cafualties, gave her dear rights 
To his dog- hearted daughters; thefe things fting him 
So yenomoufly, thai burning fliame detains him 
Frotrt his dear daughter. 

Gent. Alack, poor gentleman ! 

Kent. Of Albany\ and Cornwairs Powers. you 
heard,. 

Gent. 'Tis fo, they are a-foot, 

Kent. Well, fir. Til bring you to our maftcr Leaf^^ 
And leave you tp attend him. Some dear caaafe 
Will in. concealment wrap roeup awhilec . 
When I acn known aright, you (hall not^inre 
Lending me this acquaintance. Pcay, along with 
'" me. , . • [£ww»/* 

S C E N E, /? Camp^ 

Enter Cordelia, • FhyftdaVi and Soldiers. 

Cotl Alack, *tis he ; why he was met ev'n now 
As mad as the vext Tea, fiiiging ^loud. 
Crowned with flowers, and all the weeds that grow 
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In our fuftaining corn. — Their poor old father; ! 
Oh fitters, fifters ! Ihame of ladies ! fitters ! 
Haj Regan, Gonerill! what! i'th'ftorm ! i'th* night? 
Let pity ne'er believe it ! Oh 'my heart ! 

Plyf. Take comfort, madam ; there are means 
to cure him. 

C^r. No; 'tis too probable the furious .ftorm 
Has pierc'd his tender body pall all cure 5^ 
And the bleak winds^ cold rain, and fulph'rous 

lightening, 
Unfettlcd his care-wearied mind for ever. 
Send forth a cent'ry, bring him to bur eye ; 
Try all the art of man, all medicine's power. 
For the reftoring his bereaved fenfe ! 
He that helps him, take all ! 

Phyf. Be patient, madam : 
Our fofter nurfe of Nature^is Repofe, 
The which he lacks; that to provoke in him. 
Are many lenfcnt fimples, which have power 
To clofe the eye of anguifli. 

Card. All bleft fccrcts> 
All you unpublilh'd virtues of the earth, 
Spring with nvy tears ; be aidant and remediate 
In the good man's diftrefs ! feek, feek for him \ 
Left his uDgovern'd rage diffolve his life. 

\E%eunt AUendmts,. 
If it be fo, one only boon I beg ; 
That you'd convey me to his brcathlefs trunk. 
With 1x17 6wii hands to clofe a fathcr^s eyes, 
With (how'rs erf tears to wafli his clay-cold cheeks. 
Then o'er kis limbs, with one heart-rending figh, j 
To breathfr^my fpirit out, and die befide hirti. 

Enter a Mejfcnger. 
Mef. News, madam: 
The Britifli pow'rs are marching hithef ward. 

Cor^ 'Tis known before. Our preparation ftands 
In expe&ation of them, O dear father. 
It is thy bufinefs that I go. about: therefore great 
France 

E 2 My 
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My mourning and important tears bath pitied* \ 

No blown ambition doth our arms incite. 

But love^ dear love, and our ag'd father's right* 

. [Exewa. 

SCENE, the Countryy near Dover. 

Enter Glocefter, and Edgar as a Pea/ant. 

Glo. When (hall I come toth*cop of that fame hill?. 

Edg. You do climb up it now. Mark how we 
labour. ' . 

Glo. Metbinks, the ground is even. 

Edg. Horrible ftcep. 
Hark, do you hear the fea ? 

Glo. No, truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperfcft 
By your eyes anguifh. -^ 

Glo, So may it be, indeed. 
Methinks, thy voice is alter'd ; and thou fpeak'ft: 
In bietter phrafe and matter than thoudidft, 

Edg. YouVe much deceived : in nothing a^m I 
ch^ng*d, 
Bur in my garments. 

GIg. Sure, you're better fpoken. 

Edg. Come on, lir, here's the place — ftand ftill. 
How fearful 
And dizzy 'tis, to call one's eyes (b low ! 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air. 
Shew fcarce fo grofs as beetles. Halfway down 
jHlangs one that gathers famphire •, dreadful trade I 
Methinks, he fecms no bigger than his head. 
The fifhermen, that walk upon the beach, 
y^ppcar like mice; and yond tail anchoring bark, 
Diminifii'd'to her cock ;■ htrcock! aimoy . 
AlmoR top fniall for fight. The murmuring furgc' 
Cannot be heard To high. I'll look notnore. 
Left my brain turn^ and the deficient fight. 
Topple down headlong. 

Glo. Set me, where you ftand. 

Edg. 
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♦ ' Edg. Give ire your hand : you're now within a 

foot 
Of th* extream verge : for all below the moon ■; 
Would 1 not now leap forward. 

Gh. Let go my hand : 
Here, friend, *s another piirfe, in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taking. May the gods 
Profper it with thee ! go thou further off; 
Bid mefarewcl, and let me hear thee going 

E^. Now fare ye well, good fir. [^Siems io go. 
I tnflc thus with his defpair^o cure it. 
. Ghf O you mighty Gods \ 
This world do I renounce ; and in yoyr fights 
Shake patiently my great affliftion off: 
If 1 could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel' with yogr great oppofclefs wills. 
My fnofF and latter part of nature fhould . 
Burn itfcif out.' . If Edgar live, O blefs him ! 

Enter Lear, dr eft madly with Jhwers. . 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coyning : 
I am the Kin^ himfelf. 

Glf. Ha ! who comes here ? 

Edg. O thou fide-piercing fight ! 

Lear. Nature*s above art in that refpeft. There's 
your prefs-money. That fellow handles his bow 
like a crow-kreper : draw me a clothier's yard. 
Look, look, a moufe! peace, peace ;-^— there's my 
•gauntlet, I'll prove it on a giant. Bripg up the 
brown bills. O, well flown barb ! i'th* clour, i*th' 
clout : hewgh ! — give the word. 

Edg. Sweet marjoram. 

Lear Pafs! 

Glc, ■■ I know that voice. 
' Lear^ Ha I Goncrill ! hah I Regan ! they flat- 
ter'd me like a dog, and told me I had white hairs 
in my beard ere the black oneis were there. To fay 
ay, and no,, to everything that I faid. — Ay, and no 
too, was no good divinity. When the rain came 

E3 to 
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to wet me orice, and the wind to make me chicter ; 
when the thunder Would not peace at ray bidding : 
there I found 'em, there I fnielt 'em out. Go t6^ 
they are not n)en o' their words; they told me, I 
was every thing : 'tis a lie, I am not ague-pfoof. 

Glo. The trick of that vokc I do well rc^ 
member : 
Is't not the King ? 

Lear. Ay, every inch a king. 
When i do ftare, lee bow the fubjeft quaked. 
I pardon that man's life. What was the cauf^ ? 
Adultry ? thou (halt not die ; die for adultry ? no, 
To't, luxury, pell mell -, for I lack ibldiers. 

Glo. Not all my furrows pail fo deep ha^t 
touch'd me 
As thefe fad accents. Sight were now a torment. 

Lear. Behold yon fimpering danle^ whole f^ct 
prefages fnow ; that minces virtue, and does {hake 
the head to hear of pleafure's name. The fitchew, 
Bor the pampered fteed goes to it iinth a more 
riotous appetite; down from the waift they are 
centaurs, tbo' women all above : but to the girdle 
do the gods inherit^ beneath is all the fiends. 
There's hell, there's darknefs, there's the ful- 
^phurous pit ^ fie, fie, fie \ pah, pah ; an ounce of 
civet, good apothecary, to fweeten my imagination ! 
there's money for thee. 

Gios O, let me kifs that hand. - 
. Lmr. Let me wipe it firft, it fmells of mortality, 
. Glo. O ruin'd piece of nature ! 

Lear. Arraigji l\er firft ! 'tis GoneriU. . I here 
take my oath before this honourable afliembly, flic 
ftrurk the poor king her father. 

Gii?. . Fatiencf , good fir! 

,Lear. And there's another, whofe warpt looks 
procla.i?ti. 
What ftor^ her heart is made of. — Stop her there I 
Arms, arms, fword, fire ! — ?• Gorruption in the 
plac^rl . . . . " 

- Falfe 



K I N Q L E A R. tt 

Falfe juftkcr, why haft thau let her fcapc ? 

,Glo. O pity, fir! where is the firmneis now 
That you fo oft have b^ftcd.— Do you know'me ? 

Lear. 1 do remember thine eyes well enough! 
dothy worft, blind 'Cupid i V\\ not love. Read 
thou this challenge, mark but the pcnmng of jr. 

Gb* Were all the letters funs, I could not fee 
one. 

Edg. I would not taHe this from report ; it is, 
and my heart breaks at it 

Lear. Read. 

Gk. What, with this cafe of eyes? 

Lear. Oh, oh, are you there with me .? no eyes 
in your head, nor no money in ybur purfe ? yet 
you fee -how this world goes. 

Ch. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What, art mad ? a man may fee how this 
world goes, with no eyes. Look with thine ears : 
fee, hgw yond juftice rails upon yond fimplc thief. 
Hark in thine ear: change pUces« ami handy-dandy, 
which is the juftice, which is the thief .^ thou halt 
feen a farn^er's dog bark at a beggar ? 

Gl^. Ay^« fir. 

L^r. And the beggar riSn from the cur ? there 
.thou QQight'ft behold the great image tf a-uthority % 

a dog*s obeyed in office, 

Thou rafcal-beadle, hold thy bloody hand : 
Why doft thou la(h that whore ? ftrip thy own 

back ; 
Thou body luft'ft to ufe lier in that kind. 
For which thou whip'ft her. Th* ufurer hangs the 

cozener. 
Through uttered weeds fmall vices do sfppear; 
Robes acid fiirr'dgowiis hide all. Plate Sins with gold. 
And the ftrong lance of Juftice hiirtlefs breaks *, 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ftmw doth pierce it. 
Get thee glafa eyes^ . 
And, like a fcurvy politician, feem 
To fee the things tiK>u do*ft not. 

E4 Now, 



^6 K I N G L E A R. 

Now, how, now, now. Pull off n>y boots : Harder, 
harder, fo. 

Etig. O matter and imperrinency mixt, 
Rcalon in madnefs ! 
' Lear, if thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my 

• - eyes. 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Glo'fter; 
Thou muft be patirnc ; we came crying hither : 
Thou know'ft, the firft time that we fmell the air. 
We wawlc and cry. I will preach to thee : mark — 

Gip. Alacl^, alack the day I 

Lear. Whfen wc are born, we cry, that we arc 
coooe 

.To this great ftage of fools, 

Enter a Gentleman with Attendants. 

Gent. O) here he is, l^y hand upon him; fir. 
Your moft'dear daughrcr— — 

Lear. No refcuc ? what, a prifoner ? I am even 
The natural fool of fortune. Ufc me well. 
You (hall have ranfom. Let me have furgeons, 
I am cut to th* brain. 'r 

Gent. You (hall have any thing. 

Lear No leconds ? all my fclf ? L wiH die bravely. 
Like a fmug bridegroom. What? I wiilbejovial: 
Come, come, 1 am a king. My mafters, know 
you that ? 

Gent. You arc a royal one, and we obey you. 

Ler*r. Then there's life in't. 

It were an excellent ftratagem to (hoe a troop of 
horfe wUh felt : I'll put it in proof— no noife 1 no 
noife! now will we Itral upto thefe (on^- in-law ; 
and then — kill, kill, kill, kill {■Exiiwitb Gent. 

Glo. The king is mad. How ftitf is my Vile fcnle 
That I ftand upy and ha-ve ingenious feeling*' 
Qf my huge forrows. Better i were dift rack j 
And woe, by wrong inlaginAtions^ iofe 
The knowjicdge of u(cl£ tr* Ye^ gentle gods, 
^dke my breith from. njc^l- Jet not mifeiy 
Tempt me aga in to* die before you ple^fe. ' 
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Edg. Wdl pray fbu,' f«l«r. . ' 

Gio. Now, good fir, what are jotr? 

Edg. A moft poor man, made ladfic to'fortunc*s 
blows, . • •• -' " '^• 

Who by the >art of known and feeliAg foribws. 
Am pregnant to good pity. Give* me your haod^ 
I'll lead you to fotne biding. 

Glo. Hearty thanks ! ai • « . : f 

Enter Sieward; — ' 

SteWi A proclakn'd prize ? moft happy ! " 
That eyelefs head of thine was fii^ft framed flelh. 
To raife my fertunfes. Old,- unhappy traitor. 
The fword is out, that muft deftroy thee. 

G&. Let thy friendly hand putftrtn[4th enough to't. 

Stew. Wherefore, bold peafant,- • 
Dar'ft thou fupport a publilh\i traitor !. hence. 
Left I deftroy thee too. Let go his arm. 

Edg. Chill not let go, zir, without Vurthcr *caIion« 

Stew. Let go, flave, or thou dy'ft* 

FJg. Good gentleman, -go your gate^ -and let 
poor volk pafs : and *chud ha* been zwagger*d out 
of my life, 'twould not ha' been zo long a^ *tis by 
a vort-nigbt. Nay, come not near th' old man: keep 
our, or i'f<j try whether your coftard or my bat be 
the harder. [Fig^^- 

Slew. Out, dunghill! \JEAgzr knocks him down. 

Slave, thou haft flain me : oh, untimely death 

- • f [DieSn 

Edg. I know tliec well, a ferviceaWe viQain ; 
As duteous CO the vices of thy miftrefsi 
As badncfs would defire. :•• 

Gio. What, is he dead ? , - 

Edgk' Sityou^down, fir. ■ 
This b a letter-carrier, aSftd may have 
Some papers of intdligenwv^^Wbaa:*s here ?; 

To Edmuad, Eirl of Glo'fter. [Reading. 
Let Qur: reciprocal vow^beipememBrtrd. You 

have many op^drtunictes to cm- him off V if h« 
" wugi the conqbrtrorv ctlen^m^i tte prifoner, 
* * • ** and 
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^* and his bed my goal ; from the loathed warmth 
^ whereof deliver me, and fupply the place for yoor 
i* labour. 

*• Your (wife, fo I would fay) 

«* affe&ionate Servant, 

GONERILL. 

Oh» undiftinguilhVl fpace of woman's will ! 

A plot upon her virtuous husband's life. 

And the exchange my brother. Here, i'th'&nds 

Thee Til rake up, the poft unfanAified 

of murth'rous letchers : and in the mature time. 

With this ungracious paper ftrike the fight 

Of the death*prajftis'd Duke. 

Give me your hand : 

Come* fir« I will beib>w you with a fiiend* [Ex^mti^ 



END of the FOURTH ACT. 
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SCENE, a Chamber. 
Lear i^eep on a Oachf Cordelia^ and AUeniants: 

Cordelia. 
ir5J()J()8e§(3 Ye kind gods ! 

»fl?**Sf8kQ ^^^^ this great breach in his abufed 

T ^ ^W nature ! 

% ?^S> Th'untun'd and jarring fenfes, Oh^ 

Wwww^ wind up 

^^^ Of this child-changed father ! 

Phyf. Be by, good madam, when we do awake 
him ; 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

Cor. O my dear father ! reftauratiol), hing 
Thy medicine on my lips ; and let this kifs 
Repair thofe violent harms, that my two Gfters 
Have in thy reverence made ! 

Plyf. Kind and deareft princefs ! 

Cor. O Regan ! Gonerill, inhuman Hfters ! 
Had he not been your father, thefe white flakes 
Did challenge pity of you. Was this a face 
To be €xpos'd againft the warring winds? 
To ftand againft the deep, dread-bolted thunder ? 
In the moft terrible and nimble ftroke 
Of quick, crofs lightning ?— My very enemy's dog, 
Tho' he had bit me, ihould have ftood that night 
Againft my fire : and waft thou fain, poor father. 
To hovel thee 

In (hort and mufty ftraw ? Alack, alack ! 
'Tis wonder, that thy life and wits, at once. 
Had not concluded all.^^He wakes ; fpeak to him. 

Pbyf. Madam, do you 5 'tis fittcft ? 

Cor. 
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Cor. How does my royal lord ? how fires your 
Majefty ? 

Lean You do me wrong, to take me out o'tb' 
grave. 
Ha ] is this too a world of cruelty ! 
I know my privilege ; think not that I will 
Be treated like a wrecched mortal 1 No. 
No more of that \ 

Cor. Speak to rhe, fir, who am I ? 

Lear. Thou art a foul in bl'fs -, but I am^bound 
Upon a wheel cf fire, that mine own tears 
Do fcald like moktn lead. 

Ccr. Sir, do you know me ? 

Lear. You are a fpirit, I know; when did you die ? 
' Ccr. Still, ftill, far wide 

Pfyf' He's fcarcc awiake j he'll foon grow more 
composed. 

Lear. Where have I been ? where am I ? fair 
^ day-light ? 
Vm mightily abus'd-, I (hould even die with pity. 
To fee another thus. I know noc what to fay } 
I will not fwear thefe are my hands : 
Wbuld'I were affur'd of my condition I 

Cor. O look upon me, fir. 
And hold your hand in benediftion o*er me. 
Nay, Sir, you muft not kneel. 

Lear. Pray, dcT not mock me ; 
I am a very foolifti fond old man, 
Fourfcore and upward ; and to deal plainly, 
I fear, I am not in my perfeft mind. 

Cor. Ah then farewtl to patience ! witnefs for me. 
Ye mighty powVs, I ne'er complain'd till now ! 

Lear. Methinks, I fhould know you^ and know 
this man. 
Yet I am doubtful: for I'm mainly ignorant. 
What place this is 5 and all the (kill I have. 
Remembers hot thefe garments; nay, I know not 
Where Idid fleep laft nighr. Uojipetaugh at me, 

• . For, 
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For, as I am a man, I think, this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. • 

' Or. O my dear, dear father ! 

Lear. Be your tears wet ? yes faith; pray do not 
weep. 
I know I have giv*n thee caufe, and am fo humbled 
With croflca fincc, that I cou'd afk 
Forgivenefs of thee, were it pofliblc 
That thou cou'dft grant it ; 
If thou haft poifon for me I will drink it, 
Blefs thee, and die. 

Cor. O pity, fir, a bleeding heart, and ceafc 
This killing language. 

Lear. Tell me. Friends, where am I ? 

Pbj{f. In your own kingdom, fir* 

Lear. Do not abufe me. 

Phyf. Be comforted, good madam, for the violence 
Of his diftemper*s paft ; we'll lead him in. 
Nor trouble him, *till he is better fettled. 
Wil't pleafe you, fir, walk into freer air ? 

Lear. You muft bear with me -, pray you now, 
forget and forgive ! I am old and fooliih. 

l^bey lead bim off^ 
. Cor. The gods reftore you ! — hark I hear afar 
The beicen Drum, Oh I for an arm 
l^ike the fierce Thunderer's, when the Earth-born 

Tons 
Storm'd hcaV*n, to fight this injur'd father's battle! 
That I cou*d fhrft my frx, and dye me deep 
In his oppofer's blood ! but, as I may. 
With women's weapons, piety and pray'rs, 
111 aid bis caufe.-— You never-erring gods 
Fight on his fide, and thunder on his foes 
Such tempefts as his poor ag*d head fuftain'd : 
Your Image fuflers when a monarch bleeds : 
•Tis your pwn caufe ; for that your fuccours bring ; 
Rtvenge yourfelvcF, and right an injured king 1 • 

iExif. 

4 Baftard \ 
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Baftard in his TenU 

Baft. To both thcfe fillers have I fworn my lovci 
Each jealpus pf the other, as the ftung 
Are of the adder ; — neither can be held. 
If both remain alive.— Where (hall I fix ? 
Cornwall is dead; and Regan's empty bed 
£f enns caft by fortune for me — ^But bright Gonerill, 
Brings yet untaftcd beauty j I will ufc 
Her hulband's coynf'nance for the battle, then 
Ufurp at once his bed and throne. [Enter Oj^eru 
My trufty fcoyts, you're well returned ; have yc 

defcry'd 
The ftrength and pofture of the enemy ? 

Off. We have, and were furpris*d to find 
The banifli'd Kent returned, and at their head ; 
Your brother Edgar on the rear •, old Glo'fter' 
(A moving fpefliaclc) led through the ranks, 
Whofe pbwVful tongue, and mere prevailing 

wrongs. 
Have fo enrag'd their ruftic Q):rit, that with 
Th' approaching dawn we muft exped a battle. 

Bfffi. Tqu briog a welcome hearing. Each to his 
charge ; 
Line well your ranks, and ftand on your award. 
To night repofe you; and i*th* morn w^*llgive 
The fun a fight that fhall be worth his rifing. 

, ^Exeunt. 

SC ENE^ a Falley near she Camp. 
Enter Edgar and Glocefter. 

Edg. Here, fir, take you the ihadow of this tree 
For your good hoft j pray that the right may thrive: 
If ever I return to you again;, 
ril bring you comfort. £JE:w/» 

Ck. Tiiankp, frieijdJy fir; 
The fortune your good cawfe deferves betide you. 

An Alarms ajter which G\oct^tv fpeah . 

The fight grows hot-, the whole war's now at work, 

Where's 
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Whereas Glo^fter now, that us*d to head the fray ? 
No more of ihelter, thou blind worm, but forth 
Tx).th' open field ? the war may comd this way, 
And cruih thee into reft* -— Here lay thee down. 
And tear the earth. When, Edgar, wilt thou come 
To pardon, and difmi& me to the grave ? 

lA Retreat fotmded. 
Hark ! a retreat ; the king I fear ha» loft. 

Re-enter Edgar. 

Edg. Away, old man, give me your hand, away ! 
King Lear has loft ; he and his daughter ta'cn : 
Give me your hand. Come on ! 

Glo^ No farther, fir ; a man may rot, even here. 

Edg. What I in ill thoughts again ? men muft 
endure 
Their going hence, ev'n as their coming hither. 

Glo. Heaven^s will be done then 1 henceforth VM 
endure 
AfSidion, till it do cry out itfelf. 
Enough, enough, and die. [Exeunt. 

Fkurijh. Enter in Conquejiy Albany, Gonerill^ R^gan, 
Baftard -~ Lear, Kenr, Cordelia, Prifcmers. 

Alh. It is enough tohaveconquer'd; cruelty 
Should ne'er furvi vc thie fight. Captain o'th' Guard, 
Treat well your royal prifoners, 'till you have 
Our farther orders, as you hold oiir pleafure. 

Baft. Sir, I approve it fafeft to pronounce 
Sentence of death upon this wretched king, 
Whofc age has cbarips in it, his title more. 
To draw the commons once more to his fide; 
'Twere beft prevent • 

Ali, Sir, by your favour, 
I hold you but a fubje<5l: of this war. 
Not as a brother. 

Reg. Thai*s as we lift to grace him. 
Have you forgot that he did lead our powers ? 
Bore the cpmmifliop of our place and pcrfon ? 
And thst authority may well ftand up. 
And call iifcif your brother. Con. 
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Gon. NotfQhott "''^' 

la his own merit he ex^^t$ himfelf^ 
More than in your addition. 

Enier Edgar di/guis*d. , 

JUf. What »rt thou ? 

Edg. Pardon me, fir, that I prefume to flop 
A prince and conquVor; yet, ere you triumph. 
Give ear to what a ftranger can deliver 
Of what concerns you more than triumph can. 
1 do impeach your general there of treafon. 
Lord Eamund, that ufurps the name of Glo'ftcr^ 
Ot fbukft pradice 'gainflyour life and honour; 
This charge is true : and wretched though I fcemy 
I can produce a champion that will prove 
In (rngle combat-what I do avouch. 
If Edmund dares but truft his caufe and fword. 

£^iw. What will not Edmund dare? my lord, I beg 
TfouM rnftantly appoint 
The place where 1 may meet this challenger. 
Whom I will facrifice to my wrong'd fame : 
Remember, fir, that injured honour's nice, 
i^nd cannot brook delay f . . 

A/if. Anon, before our tent, i'th' army'a view. 
There let the herald cry ! 

Edg, I thank your highnefs in my champion^s- 
name : 
He'll wait your trumpet's call. 

Jli. Lead, , [Exii A\h. and train. 

Edm. Come hither, captain, hark ! take thou 
this note 5 [Giving a paper. 

One ftep I have advanced thee \ if thou doll' 
As this inftrufis thee, thoudoft make thy way 
To noble fortunes : know thou this^ that men 
Arc as the time is; to be tender-minded 
Does not become a fword ; my great employment . 
Will not bear qucftlon ; cither fay, thou'lt do'tj 
Or thrive by other means. 

Capt. ril do't, my lord. 

Edm. About it, and write happy vvhen thou'ft 
done. [,EfXii. 
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Manent Lear, Kent, Cordelia, guarded. 

Lear. O Kent ! Cordelia ! 
You are the only pair that e'er I wrong*d. 
And the juft gods have made you witnelles 
Of my difgrace; the very (hame of fortune^ 
To fee me chained and (hackled at thcfe years ! 
Yet were you but fpe&acors of my woes» 
Not fellow-fufFcrers, all were wclK . . 

Cor. This language, fir, adds yet to our a^Aioh. 

Lear. Thou Kent, didft head the troops that 
fought my battle* 
ExposNj thy life and fortunes for a mailer 
That had (as i remember) banifh'd thee. 

Keni. Pardon me, fir^ that once I broke your 
orders. 
Banifh'd by yon, I kept me here difguis'd 
To w^ch ydur fortunes, and proteft your perfon'::' 
You know you emertain'd a rough blunt fellow^ ' 
One Caius, and you thought he did you fervice. ' 

Lear. My: trufty Caius, I have loft bim too ! ^ 
'Twas a rough honefty. [fVeeps. 

Kent, I was that Caius, 
Di%uis'd in. that coarfe dhrefs, to follow you. . 

Lear. My ^aius, tqo! wcrt thou my trufty 
Caius? 
Enough, enough. :- 

Cor. Ah me, he faints! his blood forfakes hlS 
cheek. 
Help, Kent !' 

Lear. No, no, they fliaH not fee us weep. 
We'll fee them rot firft.-^Guards, lead away tq 

prifon. 
Come, Kent; Cordelia, come; 
We two will fit alone, like birds i'rh* cage : 
When thou doft a(k me bleffing. Til kneel down 
And aik of thee forgivencfs 5 thus we'll live and 

p^ay. 
And take upon us the- myftery of things. 
As if we were heav'n's fpies. 

F Cor, 
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Cor. Upon fuch facrificcs 
The gods themfclves throw incenfe. 

Lear. Have I caught you ? 
He that parts us, muft bring a brand from heav*n: 
Together we'll out-toil the fpite of hell. 
And die the wonders of the world ; away ! 

[^Exeunt guarded. 

» 

Flourijb. Enter before the Tents^ Albany, Edmund, 

Guards and Attendants. 

Alb. Now Glo*ftcr, truft to thy fingle virtue: 
. for thy foldiers. 
All levied m my name, have in my name 
Took their difcharge : now let our trumpets fpeak. 
And herald read out this. [Herald reads. 

^< If any man of quality within the lifts of the 
^ army will maintain upon Edmund, fuppos*d earl 
^^ of Glo'fter, that he is a manifdd traitor, let him 
" appear by the third found of the trumpet ; he 

" is bold in his defence. Again, again/' 

[Trumpet anjwersfrom witbin. 

Enter^EdgSLT arm*d. 

Alb. Lord Edgar ! ' 
' Edm.H^l my brother! 
The only combatant that I cou'd fcar» . 
For in my brcaft guilt duels on his fide : 
But, confcience, what have I to do with thee ? 
Awe thou the dull legitimate flaves v but I 
Was born a libertine, and fo I keep me. 

Edg. My noble prince, a word ;-i-jer^,we engage, . 
Into your highnefs' hands I give tjiis paper; 
It will the truth of my impreachone^t prove. 
Whatever be my fortune in the fight. 

Alb^ We (hall perufe it. . . 

jE^^/Now, Edmund, draw thy fword. 
That if my fpecch has wrong'd a noble heart, 
I'hy arm may do thee jufticc: hcre.i'th' prefence 

. Of 
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Of this highPlrince, and this renowned lift, 
I brand thee with the fpotted name of Traitor ; 
Falfe to thy gods, thy father, and thy brother. 
And, what is more, thy friend ; falfe to this Prince: 
If then thou (har'ft a fpark of Glo'ftcr*s virtue. 
Acquit thyfelf ; or if thou fhar'ft his courage. 
Meet this defiance bravely. 

Edm^ I have a daring foul, and fo have at thy 
heart. 
Sound, trumpet, ^-'%*^ Baftard/j//r. 

What you have charg'd me with, that I have done: 
And more, much more; the time will bring it out. 
'Tis paft, and fo am I ; 

Edg. The gods are juft, and ofourpleafant vices 
Make inftruments to fcourge us : 
The dark and vicious place, where thcc he got, 
Coft him his eyes. 

Edm. Thou'ft fpoken right, 'cis true. 
The wheel is come full circle j I am here. 
Yet, ere I die, fome good I mean to do, 
Defpight of mine Qwn nature. Quickly fend 
(Be brief,) into the cattle j for my order 
Is on the life of Lear and Cordelia. 
Nay, fend in time. 

Edg. Run, run, O run ^ • 

Alb. The gods defend them ! bear him hence a 
while. [Edm. is borne off. Exeunt. 

S C E N E, A Vrtfon. ' 

Lear afltep^ with hih H^ad on Cordelia*^ Lap. 

Cord. What toife, thou wretched King, haft 
thouendur*d, \ ■' ^ ■ 

To make thee draw, in chains, a deep fo found ? 
O gods ! A fuddcn gloom tfcrwhelms me, and rhc 

image 
Of death o'crfpreadsth^ place. — Ha! who arethcfe? 
Captain and OSiccrs with Cords. 
Capt. Now, firs, difpacch; already you are paid. 
In part, the beft of your reward's 10 come. 

F 2 Lear. 
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Lear. Charge, change, upon the flank« the left 
wing halts. 
Fufh, pufli the battle, arid the day's our owrf. 
Their rapks are broken, down, down with Albany! 
Who holds my hands ?~0 thou deceiving flcep 5 
I was this very niinqte on th" chace, 
And now a prisoner here!— What mean the 

Slaves? 
You will not murder me ? 

O^rd. Help, earth and heaven ! 
For your foCls fake, dear firs, and for the gods 1 

Offi. No tears, good lady j 
Come, firs, make ready your cords. 
; Cord. You, fir, I'll feize. 
You have a human form, and \i no prayers 
Can touch your foul to fpare a poor King's life. 
If there be any thing that you hold deai. 
By that I beg you to difpatch me firft. 

Capt. Comply with her requell \ difpatch her firft. 

hear. OflT hell-hounds> by the gods I charge 
you fpare her \ 
•Tis my Cordelia, my true pious daughter \ 
No pity ? — ^Nay, then take an old man's vengeance. 
Snatches a Sword^ and kills two of them s the r^ quit 

Cordelia, and turn upon him* 
Enter Edgar, Albany, tf»/Guards» 
. Edg. Death ! hell ! ye vultures, hqild your im- 
pious hands. 
Or take a fpeedier death than you wou'd give. 

Jib. Guards, feize thofe instruments of cruelty. 

Gent. luOoV. here^ my lord, fee where the generous 
J^ing 
Has flain two of 'em, 

Lear. Did I nor. Fellow ? 
I've fcen the day, with my good biting faulchion 
I cou'd have made 'em ikip : I am old now, . 
And thefe vile croOes fpoil me ; out of breath ; 
Fie, oh ! quite out of breath, and fpenr. 
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Jli. Bring in old Kent ; and> Edgar, guide you 
hither 
Your father^ whom you faid was near ^ [Ex. Edgar* 
He may be an ear-witnefs at the leaft 
Of our proceedings. [Kent hroughi in. 

Liar. Who are you? 
My eyes are none o*th' beft, til tell you ftraight : 
Oh Albany ! Well, fir, we are your captives. 
And you are come to fee death pais upon us. 
Why this delay ? — Or ts*t your highoefs' pleafuiv 
To give us 6rft the torture ? . lay ye fo ? 
Why here's old Kent and I,, as tough a pair 
As e'er bore tyrant's ftroke. — But, my Cordelia, 
My poor Cordelia here, O pity her ! 

Ab. Thou injur'd Majefly, 
The wheel of fortune now has made her circle. 
And bleflings yet ftand 'twixt the grave and thee, 

Lear. Com'ft thou, inhuman brd, to footh us 
back 
to a fool's paradife of hope, to make 
Our doom more wretched ? Go to, wfc are too well 
Acquainted with misfortune, to be gull'd 
With lying hope ; no, we will hope no more. 

Alh. Know, the noble Edgar 
Impeacb'd lord Edmund, fince theBght, of treafon. 
And dar'd him for the proof to fingle combat. 
In which the gods confirm'd his charge by con* 

qucftj 
1 left ev'n now the traitor wounded mortally. 

Lear. And whither tends this dory? 

Alb. Ere they fought. 
Lord Edgar gave into my hands this paper ; 
A blacker fcroll of treafon and of luft 
Than can be found in the records of hell ; 
There, facred fir, behold the chara&cr 
Of Gonerill, the worft of daughters, but 
More vicious wife. 

Ccr. Cou'd there be yet addition to their guilt ! 
What will not they that wrong a father do ? 

6 Alb. 
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jUh. Since then my injuries, Lear, fall in with 
thine, 
\ havcTefoiv'd the fame redrcfs for both, 

K^nU What fays my lord ? 

Cor. Speak, for methought I heard 
The. charAiing voice of a defccnding god. 

Alb. The troops, by Edmund rais*d, Ihavcdif- 
^ banded ; 
Thofc that remain are under my command. 
What comfort may be brought to chear your age. 
And heal your favage wrongs, (hall be apply'd; 
For to your majefty. we do rcfign 
Your kingdom, fave what part yourfclf conferred 
On us in marriage. 

Kent. Hear you that, my liege? 

Cor. Then there arc gods, and virtue is their 
care. 

hear. Is't poffible ? 
Let the Ipheresi ftop their courfe, the fun make halt. 
The winds be hufti'd, the fcas and fountains reftj 
* All nature paufe, . and liften to the change. 
Where is my Kent, my Caius ? 

Kent. Here, my liege. 

Zj^ar. Why I have newsthatwill recall thy youth: 
Ha! didft thou hear't, or did th' infpiring gods 
Whiiper to me alone ?. old Lear fhall be 
A king again. 

Alb. Thy captive daughter top, the wife of 
France, 
Unranfom'dwe enlarge, and fhall, with fpeed, 
Give her fafe convoy to her royal husband. 

Lear. Cordelia then is Queen again. Mark that ! 
Winds, catch the found. 
And bear it on your rofy wings to heav'n : 
Cordelia's ftill a X^een. 

Re-enter Edgar with Glocefter. 

Alh. Look, fir, where pious Edgai* comes. 

Leading his eyclcfs Father. 

Clo. 
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Gh. Where's my liege ? conduA me to his kneea» 
to hail 
His fecond birth of empire : my dear Edgar 
Has with himfelf reveal'd the king's blelt reftauratiom 

Ijear. My poor dark Glo'fter ! 

Glo. O let me kifsthat once more fcepter^d hand! 

Lear. Speak, is not that the noble fuflT'ring Edgar? 

Glc. My pious fon, more dear than my loft eyes. 

Edg. Your leave, my liege, for an unwelcome 
melTage. 
Edmund (but that's a trifle) is expir'd. 
Whatmorewilltouchyou,yourimperiousdaughters^ 
Gonerill and haughty Regan, both are dead. 
Each by the other poifon'd at a banquet : 
This, dyiag, they confcfs'd. 

Cord. O fatal period of ill.govern'd life f 

Lear. Ingratcful as they were, my heart feels yet 
A pang of nature for their wretched fall. 

Glo. Now, gentle gods, give Glo'fter his difcharge. 

Lear. No, Glo'fter, thou haft bufinefsyetforlife; 
Thou, Kent, and I, in fwect tranquillity 
Will gently pafs the evening of our days ; 
Thus will we talk, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies : and our remains 
Shall in an cvtn courfe of thoughts be pafs'd. 
My child, Cordelia, all the gods can witnefs 
How much thy truth to empire I prefer ! 
Thy bright example (hall convince the world 
/Whatever ftorms of fortune are decreed) 
TThat Truth and Virtue fhall at laft fucceed. 

[Exeunt Omnes, 
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